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This edition of Dr. George M. Lamsa’s treatise on “The Sermon on the 
Mount” was published to commemorate his passing forty (40) years ago, 
and the continuance of his work by the Rev. Dr. Rocco A. Errico. In 
undertaking his translation of the Bible from the Aramaic Peshitta, it was 
Dr. Lamsa’s hope that it would bring the people of the East and West 
together. We believe Dr. Lamsa’s portrayal of the Sermon on the Mount, 
first written in 1966, is more relevant to our world today than ever before. 


FOREWORD 
by Dr. Rocco A. Errico 


I was first introduced to a few of the works of Dr. George M. Lamsa in 
1962 at the home of Lt. Col. Marvin Lucas and his wife Paula in San 
Antonio, Texas. I was teaching evening classes on Monday nights for two 
hours. After having finished my first open ecumenical Bible class at their 
home, I was asked if I would teach the book of the Revelation. I had just 
taught the book of Genesis, the first book of the Old Testament, and now 
the group of students wanted me to jump to the last book of the New 
Testament. 


I told my eager students that the Revelation was the most difficult book in 
the Bible to teach. There were various interpretations of this book, and none 
of them agreed with each other. “Besides,” I said, “it would take someone 
from the Near East to unlock these Semitic Eastern symbols and figurative 
speech.” Almost immediately upon hearing this statement, Mrs. Lucas 
asked me to stay after most of the people had left. (We had about 20 young 
married adults and a few single adults from various denominations in 
attendance. ) 


As soon as the people bid their cordial goodbyes to each other and left, Mr. 
and Mrs. Lucas took me into their library and pulled down two books from 
their bookshelf. One was titled My Neighbor Jesus and the other was New 
Testament Commentary: Acts to Revelation. Both of these books were by 
Dr. George M. Lamsa, a native Assyrian scholar who spoke Aramaic, the 
language of Jesus of Nazareth. They told me that they had heard Dr. Lamsa 
speak at one of the Episcopal churches in San Antonio and how utterly 
fascinated and moved they were by his talk. 


They handed me the two books and said: “You may take these books home 
with you. If you like them you may keep them and use some of the material 
from them for your talks on Sunday mornings. However, if you do not care 
to use these books, please return them to us.” I thanked them for their most 
gracious loan of the books and promised them that I would read them just 
as soon as I could. 


Well, that evening when I arrived home at about 10:00 p.m., I decided I 
would begin reading My Neighbor Jesus. I read until late into the night I 
finished the book. I couldn’t stop reading, so I started the commentary on 
the book of the Revelation. I couldn’t put the book down. Needless to say, I 
finally retired to my bedroom very early in the moming. There is simply no 
way I can adequately describe the deep and profound effect the books had 
on my spirit and soul. It began my lifelong career in Aramaic studies and 
my studentship with Dr. Lamsa three years later in 1965, after having made 
a thorough reading of all his works that were in print. 


This short biography of Dr. Lamsa’s life also had made a strong impact on 
my life, so much so that it caused me to write to him. In addition, I began 
using his Bible translation from the pulpit of Calvary Missionary Church 
where I was co-pastor. The constant reading of Dr. Lamsa’s New Testament 
translation from the pulpit drew a great deal of attention from the 
congregation. They wanted to know how they could obtain the English 
translation from the Eastern Aramaic texts of the Old and New Testaments 
for their own use. In a short time, almost every member of the church had 
completely adopted Dr. Lamsa’s Bible translation and was carrying it to all 
the church services. Then, in November of 1965, Dr. Lamsa taught and 
lectured at the church, and so began my association with him. We worked 
and lectured together for ten years. Becoming acquainted with Dr. Lamsa 
was like meeting a living patriarch right out of the pages of the Bible. He 
was unforgettable. 


I am sure you will be delighted as I was to read Dr. Lamsa’s brief life story. 
It grants us insight into the psychology and simplicity of Near Eastern 
thinking, and his books and commentaries open new vistas of understanding 
and enlightenment into the ancient world of the Near East. 


Dr. George M. Lamsa was a man of God—whom I always referred to as a 
prophet from Assyria. Through his life and work he gave to the world an 
everlasting legacy that will never pass away. He left this earthly life on 
September 22, 1975 and was laid to rest in Turlock, California. 


ABOUT GEORGE M. LAMSA 
August 1890 - September 1975 


George M. Lamsa, a native Assyrian, renowned scholar of the Scriptures, 
lecturer and author, F-R.S.A. was born in a civilization with customs, 
manners and language almost identical to those in the time of Jesus. His 
native tongue was full of similar idioms and parables, untouched by the 
outside world in 1900 years. 


Until World War I, his people, living in that part of ancient Biblical lands 
which today is known as Kurdistan in the basin of the rivers Tigris and 
Euphrates, retained the simple nomadic life, as in the days of the Patriarchs. 
Only at the beginning of the 20th century did this isolated segment of the 
once great Assyrian Empire learn of the discovery of America and the 
Reformation in Germany. 


Likewise, until that same time, this ancient culture of early Christians was 
unknown to the western world and the Aramaic (Syriac) language was 
thought to be dead. But in this so called Cradle of Civilization, ancient 
Biblical customs and Semitic culture, cut off from the rest of the world, were 
preserved. 


Lamsa’s primary training as a boy was to tend the lambs. But, as the first 
born son in his family, while yet an infant, he was dedicated to God by his 
devout mother. Years after her death, when Lamsa was twelve, her vow was 


renewed by native tribesmen, an ox was killed and its blood rubbed on his 
head. This vow to God, Lamsa claimed, had always been part of him. “God’s 
Hand,” he affirms, has been steadfastly on my shoulder, guiding me to His 
Work. 


Lamsa’s formal studies began under the priests and deacons of the ancient 
Church of the East. Later he graduated with the highest honors ever 
bestowed from the Archbishop of Canterbury’s Colleges in Iran and in 
Turkey, with the degree of Bachelor of Arts and Doctor of Theology of the 
Church of the East. Lamsa never married, but dedicated his life to “God’s 
Calling.” 


At the beginning of World War I, when Turkey started invasions, Lamsa left 
and went to South America. Living was hard during those years; he knew but 
three words in Spanish—water, work and bread. As best he could, he existed 
—in the British Merchant Marines for a time, then working on the railroad, 
in mines and later in printing shops—a trade he learned in college. 


After arriving in the United States in his early 20’s, Lamsa worked as a 
printer by day and went to school at night. He later studied at the Episcopal 
Theological Seminary in Alexandria, Virginia and at Dropsie College in 
Philadelphia. (A brief biography providing details of Lamsa’s life can be 
found at the end of this book.) 


It was through his struggles with the idioms of English during these years 
that Lamsa gradually launched into his “life’s” work of translating the 
Scriptures from Aramaic (Syriac) into English. Yet many years were to pass 
before the world received his translations. 


First as a lecturer in churches and seminaries, in halls and auditoriums, 
before statesmen, theologians, groups of artists, actors and others, Lamsa 
received recognition as a poet-philosopher, and an authority on all phases of 
Eastern civilization. It was his own inner compulsion, and the urgings of 
hundreds who heard him that drove him forward and brought about, after 30 
years of labor, research and study, his translation of the Holy Bible from the 
ancient Aramaic Language, used by Christians from the earliest times. It is a 
known truth that Jesus and his followers spoke Aramaic. 


There were times when Dr. Lamsa was temporarily stopped in his 
translations—when finding an English phrase or concept to match the 
idioms in the manuscripts seemed impossible. Lamsa related, “Often I would 


lie on the bed with the script before my eyes,”—he had a photographic 
memory for chapter after chapter of Biblical passages—“and suddenly the 
translation would come, the English words would fall into place. I 
discovered that the words in the Bible contain power; that they are charged 
with the Holy Spirit. Everything comes and passes away, but God’s Truth 
endures forever.” 


It was Lamsa‘°s firm belief that his translation would bring people nearer to 
the true Word of God and would facilitate understanding between East and 
West. 


The Sermon on the Mount 


Many scholars, writers, and teachers have dealt with the Sermon on the 
Mount, which has been called “the constitution of the kingdom of God.” 
Perhaps none has been so eminently qualified as is the author of this book. 


George M. Lamsa was born in a civilization whose customs, manners, and 
language were almost identical to those of the time of Jesus. A brilliant and 
dedicated scholar, he made his life work the translation of the Bible from 
the ancient Aramaic manuscripts, incorporating the actual idioms in which 
it was first set down. 


Lamsa’s lifelong devotion to the Scriptures, and his intimate knowledge of 
the land and the people of Jesus’ homeland, inspired him to set down this 
treatment of the Sermon on the Mount—as it may have been delivered 
originally, and as it applies to contemporary affairs. 


Bible scholars differ, of course, as to whether the Sermon was a single 
discourse or a series of related statements given at various times and places. 
George Lamsa’s research and study lead him to envision the Sermon 
actually being delivered, at a specific place in Galilee. (Some of the book’s 
most memorable passages describe the countryside where the people 
gathered around the Master, and the passage of that day at His feet.) 


As one highly respected scholar notes, whether the Sermon actually was 
one sermon, or a recording of bits of many sermons, “is neither 
determinable nor centrally important. What is important is that the sermon 
contains some of the most certain and characteristic utterances of the 
historical Jesus.” Seen in this light, The Kingdom of Heaven on Earth is a 
noteworthy addition to mankind’s knowledge and understanding of the 
Master and His message. 


Dr. Lamsa’s Preface in the First Edition 


The Sermon on the Mount is the summary of what Jesus preached on the 
beautiful and historic mountain near Tiberias. In this dynamic and living 
message to humanity, Jesus expounded the law and the prophets and 
showed how a true, practical religion would fulfill the law and the prophets 
and usher in the reign of peace and righteousness, bring about 
understanding, settle all human difficulties, and lead men to God. 


The Beatitudes, which were fundamental in the new order, are the 
highlights of Jesus’ long discourse. They were the true light that issued 
from the heart of the ancient and mystic East, the spiritual light that the 
world needed. These high points in Jesus’ talk were the ideas that He 
impressed on the minds of His simple disciples and illiterate followers, and 
they were the teachings that they remembered after His crucifixion. 


Indeed, these spiritual utterances gave new hope to a hopeless people and 
constituted a new and decisive chapter in the history of religion. No one 
hitherto had commended and blessed the poor in pride, the mourners, the 
meek, the pure in heart, and the peacemakers. No one had taken notice of 
these simple people. Even today, millions of the followers of Jesus’ 
teachings remember this outline of His talk and can recite it by heart; but 
they fail to understand the implications it carries, the issues that confronted 
His hearers, the time in which they lived, the true meaning of the discourse, 
and its effects on the history of man. They still cannot understand how the 
humble in pride, the meek, and the peacemakers can overcome the evils of 
this world and become heirs to the kingdom of heaven. They believe, as did 
the people in the days of Jesus, that force can be met only by a stronger 
force and evil by a greater evil. 


If we will take the gospel of Jesus Christ seriously and try to live up to it, 
we will not only be able to solve our own political and social problems but 
we will free the whole world from the shackles of imperialism and 
communism, and offer it much more than they can hope to offer. 


Note: All of the Scriptural quotations in this book are from the George M. 
Lamsa translation of The Holy Bible from Ancient Eastern Manuscripts 


published by A. J. Holman Company. The translation is now published by 
HarperCollins. 


The Sermon 


Two thousand years have elapsed since the Gospels were written. Millions 
of men and women who have read the historic Sermon on the Mount have 
wondered about the courage of the Man from Galilee who became the Light 
of the world and who expounded a way of life whereby men can live in 
peace, happiness, and prosperity. Very few have been able to grasp the inner 
meaning and the significance of these utterances, spoken to a downtrodden 
people whose hearts were heavy-laden and who were looking for a new 
order to lighten their burdens and replace the old order which was so harsh 
and cruel. Even today, although millions read Jesus’ admonitions, they 
question their practicability and hesitate even to try them out. 


The Sermon on the Mount is the most precious and inspiring portion of the 
Scriptures. It is like a flower that graces a plant with beauty. In reality it is 
the soul and the spirit of the sacred Word. Jesus was speaking to the souls of 
men and women yet unborn. He was speaking to the generations that were 
to come centuries after Him. His words were so charged with spiritual 
power that they have come down from one generation to another without 
any loss in meaning. They are still causing the greatest chain reaction the 
world has ever known. For two thousand years these living words, charged 
with hidden spiritual power, have penetrated the hearts of believers and 
have brought them hope and consolation. 


Invariably, every generation that has come into our world has heard in one 
way or another these profound words which fell from the lips of the great 
Teacher who was willing to give up His life to fulfill the teachings of the 
prophets and help coming generations find the true way of life, to prove that 
His gospel was practical, His burden light, and His yoke easy. Throughout 
human history relatively few men and women have dared to try this new 
and seemingly radical but sure way of life. Only a few have had the courage 
to denounce the evils of this material world which have been the causes of 
the downfall of man. 


The Hebrew prophets, like some of the great teachers of religion in our 
time, denounced wicked rulers, advocated reforms, and called on the people 


to return to God; but they failed to discover how to establish a universal 
kingdom that would lead men to God and remove the underlying causes 
that make life on this earth seem harsh and difficult. They preached a 
wonderful gospel but they were unable to live up to it as Jesus did. Perhaps 
the world was not ready for such a message. 


Indeed, the words of Jesus were a challenge to humanity. It was the first 
time in the history of mankind that a sinless Man had found the true path of 
peace and harmony and had called on other men and women to give up the 
destructive gods of this material world and turn to the living God. Jesus was 
the first teacher of religion to demonstrate His teaching by His works, and 
to give His life for His beliefs. 


On a clear Palestinian spring day when fragrant flowers had turned the 
mountain into a Garden of Eden, Jesus stated a new covenant to replace the 
old. In it He challenged the ordinances of man-made doctrines and replaced 
them with new and eternal commandments which, in due time, were to 
remove the causes that have been responsible for the ills of the world and 
mark a new but narrow path, free from worldly aspirations. 


Jesus, in His historic and eternal message to humanity, expounded truths 
that were hidden from the wise and prudent men of the world but were 
revealed to His unlearned and humble followers. He introduced a new way 
of life wherein men can live together in prosperity, peace, and harmony. He 
discovered new paths that will lead men safely and surely to their spiritual 
destination. 


Jesus understood human nature and its weaknesses. He was born and reared 
in a simple society that had suffered many persecutions. He was familiar 
with human sorrows and human failings. He knew the problems that the 
people faced daily and He spoke in plain terms that really met their needs. 
Nor is this all. Jesus was not interested in a certain class of people. He came 
to save the oppressors and the oppressed, the capitalists and the laborers, 
the sinners and the righteous. 


The gospel of Christ must become the center of the world’s social order. 
Christians must accept the challenge and live according to the moral ethics 
that Jesus Christ laid down in His Sermon on the Mount. If they would do 
that there would be no disputes between labor and capital, no strikes, and 
we would have a Christian world order based on a firm foundation. 


Moreover, Christian goals must be positive and clear. Their objective must 
be the eternal Kingdom which starts right here. The key to this eternal 
Kingdom is the formula that Jesus Christ set forth. 


Jesus knew that the majority of His hearers would laugh at and scorn such a 
radical departure from the old, broad, and familiar way wherein millions of 
men and women had traveled for countless generations—the pleasant and 
lavish way that the material world offered to mankind, the way that led only 
to destruction. He also knew that His teachings, even though based on those 
of the prophets, were contrary to the prevailing concept of a political and 
military Messiah. The Jewish teachers had not sought to help those who 
were in need of healing—the sick and the brokenhearted. They had sought 
the righteous, and those who were in power. 


On the other hand, Jesus knew that thousands of His followers would travel 
on this difficult and narrow path. He knew that many men and women 
would choose hunger, thirst, prison, and even death rather than depart from 
His path. He knew too that eventually His faithful followers would succeed 
in transforming the kingdoms of this world into the kingdom of God. The 
seed for a new order first had to be sown with faith, then watered and 
cultivated until the world was ready for it. 


Jesus in this momentous spiritual message to humanity summed up the law 
and the prophets, revealed the hidden secrets of the universe, unveiled the 
mysteries in the Scriptures, and stated a new law, written not on breakable 
stone tablets like those upon which Moses wrote the old law on Mount 
Sinai, but upon living, indestructible human hearts, so that one generation 
might hand it down to the next, until the fullness of time. Jesus, in His 
divine gospel to humanity, unlocked the doors of God’s hidden treasures so 
that the forces of the Spirit might supplant the forces of evil, so that the 
blind might see, the lame walk, the sick be healed, the brokenhearted 
comforted, prisoners freed, women emancipated, the hungry fed (not only 
with the bread that perishes but with the eternal bread of life), and the 
oppressed and the hopeless relieved of their heavy burdens and given new 
hope. 


On this proud mountain in Galilee the dreams of the prophets who had been 
persecuted and murdered for the sake of justice and God’s way were to be 
fulfilled. Here a new world order was born and a new King was crowned, a 


King who was to rule over an everlasting and universal kingdom to which 
all the kingdoms of the earth in due time would yield. 


Now this new gospel of hope was preached to a people who had long since 
lost faith in their political and religious leaders, a people who were groping 
in darkness, who were walking in the valley of the shadow of death in their 
vain search for a new way. Jesus of Nazareth heralded the coming of the 
long-awaited kingdom of God, gave humanity an everlasting law and order, 
and promised rich and eternal rewards to those who would surrender to God 
and walk in His way. 


Jesus knew that this new gospel, proclaiming freedom and equality, was not 
good news to Roman and Persian imperialists, dictators, and those who 
enslaved and exploited the weak. He knew that it would be opposed by all 
those who were loyal to the old order, and that He would be misunderstood 
even by wise men who would come centuries after Him. 


This universal religion—the culmination of the dreams of the Hebrew 
prophets who, centuries before Jesus, envisioned a universal state 
embracing all men and women of all races and colors—was to be heralded 
in the land of Galilee; the land which the prophet Isaiah eight centuries 
before had called “the land of the shadow of death,” and whose people, he 
declared, would see a great light. 


Most of the oppressed people in Galilee who hitherto had been groping in 
darkness were to welcome the warm rays of this new light. The hopeless 
were to rejoice at these words so full of hope and assurance of freedom, 
human dignity, equality, and a better government. The people of Galilee 
were, indeed, ideal soil for a new seed. The gospel of deliverance would be 
welcomed by the poor, the outcasts, the oppressed, the hated, and the 
heavy-laden; for Jesus’ burden, as He promised, was light, and His yoke 
was easy. All that He asked of the people was that they follow Him, believe 
in Him, and leave the rest to God. He had come to save the sinners and to 
seek those who were lost; He had come to defend women’s rights and 
proclaim their equality; He had come to exhort the meek and the humble. 


The secret of the dynamic force of the new order of life lay in Jesus’ denial 
of the fleeting pleasures and comforts of this temporal life for which men 
had sold their souls, and in the renunciation of materialistic power which 
had been so costly and destructive to the human race. 


All the forces that the material world had been able to offer had been tried, 
but they had failed to give the world a true and just government. Now Jesus 
was introducing a new way—the way of meekness and peace. The forces of 
the Spirit were to take the place of the forces of the flesh, and love was to 
take the place of hatred. For it is the Spirit that gives life that endures 
forever; but the flesh profits not. Man’s life on this earth is only the 
beginning of a larger and eternal life. Therefore, man must start to live his 
spiritual life right now, on this earth. The kingdom of God is always at hand 
and its doors are always open for those who are ready to enter: It is always 
within man’s reach, and both heaven and earth are ruled by the same God 
whose presence and majesty fill the whole universe. 


This message was a clear departure from all human concepts of the world 
with its alluring rewards that constantly lead men astray from the true path 
of life, and away from God. Jesus’ way was a way that had never been tried 
before, and only those who were born of the Spirit would dare to try to walk 
in it; but those who did would find peace and rest for their soul. 


This dramatic and inspiring talk was delivered on a mountain overlooking 
the lake of Galilee and the beautiful verdant valleys and fertile fields which 
for centuries had been the scene of bloody battles between warring nations 
that were fighting for political and material ascendancy. Galilee is a 
picturesque land. Here are historic mountains and proud hills rising up as 
though trying to reach the fresh air. Here are brooks and streams, and 
verdant fields graced with shrubs and flowers. Here are luxuriant pastures 
in which sheep and goats graze and rest. And here, hundreds of feet above 
the jewel-like lake of Galilee which resembled an emerald set in yellow 
gold, sat Jesus’ listeners. 


Indeed, Galilee is a beautiful and luxuriant land when compared with the 
arid hills of Judea and the adjacent lands of Moab, Amman, and Edom. 
Nature has graced this land with many scenic beauties and abundant water 
in a part of the world where water is scarce and precious. There is 
something mysterious about nature around the lake of Galilee, the Galilee 
of the Gentiles. 


No one but such a profound prophet as Isaiah could have foreseen that the 
prophecies heralding the new day—the coming of a Great Deliverer, the 
Mighty Counsellor, the Prince of Peace—would be fulfilled in Galilee, the 


land of a people who dwelt in darkness, the land of mingled memories of 
victories and defeats, of joys and tragedies, of happiness and sorrows. 


Galilee was far away from Jerusalem, the center of Jewish religion, with its 
temple toward which the Jews looked for peace and salvation. Jerusalem 
was the rebellious city that had slain all the messengers of God who had 
sought its peace and prosperity. And even now it would slay anyone who 
dared to denounce its evil ways and its corrupt princes and priests; anyone 
who would dare to challenge the traditions of its elders. 


But the air in Galilee was different: People who dwell in darkness always 
look for light; the hopeless always look for hope; and the oppressed always 
pray for deliverance. Those who dwell in darkness and ignorance appreciate 
the true light more than those who have light but hide it and refuse to use it. 
The Galileans were freethinkers, free from the complex system of worship 
that was imposed by the priestly hierarchy upon the people of Jerusalem 
whose traditions and temple ordinances blinded their eyes and were 
obstacles in the way of reform and the freeing of souls. 


The Galileans for many centuries had been living in a land that was in the 
path of invading armies, and they had suffered far more from foreign 
invasions than had the Jews in the south. Therefore, they were eager for the 
fulfillment of the Messianic promises, and they prayed with vehement 
supplications for deliverance of their land from the pagan rulers. When 
people are prosperous, happy, and well satisfied, they do not look for the 
coming of a savior, nor do they welcome a change in the political order. 
Despite the presence of the hated Roman authorities in Jerusalem, most of 
the Jews in the south were happy and prosperous. The Jewish religion was 
respected by the wise Roman conquerors. The Temple was functioning as of 
yore. The high priests were granted more power by the cunning pagan 
emperors than they had enjoyed in the old days under the Jewish kings. The 
priests and the favored wealthy classes were exempt from taxes and heavy 
burdens. 


Now the new prophet with His universal gospel was set to remove all racial, 
physical, and cultural barriers separating the children of God. He was to 
declare all men equal before the presence of God, and all worthy to be 
called God’s children. 


The light of God, symbolized by the flickering lamp guarded in the dim and 
dark Temple in Jerusalem, was to be brought out into the open so that it 
might shine upon all the nations of the world. Jewish moral law was to be a 
light to the feet of all those who were hopelessly wandering in darkness, 
and sacred Jewish institutions were to supplant the oppressive and corrupt 
institutions of the pagan world. A new sun was to rise on the eastern 
horizon, its healing rays never to set again. The new gospel was to be 
proclaimed for all the people: for employers and employees, for princes and 
slaves, for saints and sinners. And Jesus’ ethics were to become the center 
of the new social order. 


Now the dreams of the prophets, conquerors, and philosophers who had 
envisioned a universal state were soon to become a reality. What the 
wisdom of men and the might of the sword had failed to accomplish was to 
be wrought by means of love, meekness, and a willing sacrifice on the 
cross. That sinister cross which destroyed physical life was to become the 
symbol of salvation and life-giving! 


The prophet Isaiah envisioned that a new teaching based on justice and love 
would unite the races and the peoples of the world, not by means of the 
sword but by means of peace and understanding. Then war would cease and 
the Jews and the Gentiles, likened to lions and sheep, would live peacefully 
together. 


But he saw that He who advocated such a radical ideology would be 
despised and rejected by those who relied on force, and that He would go to 
the cross without protest in order to prove that His teaching would conquer 
not only the kingdoms of this world but sinister death also. The cross which 
hitherto had been a shameful symbol of defeat and disgrace was to become 
the symbol of glory and victory. 


The new covenant of Jesus Christ contained promises of eternal rewards to 
the pure in heart, the humble, and the meek. The simple, gentle, unlearned 
fishermen who had left their boats to follow Him were to replace the proud 
priests, the descendants of Aaron, and the scribes and wise men whose 
minds were obscured by human pride and worldly ambitions, and whose 
blind and unsuccessful efforts to free the Jews from their oppressors and 
relieve them of their heavy burdens had failed. 


In the new order the mourners of this world were to be comforted for their 
physical and material losses, and the meek would inherit the earth. The pure 
in heart were assured that they would see God, for God can be seen only 
through eyes of purity; and the merciful were to receive eternal blessings. 
Those who were hungry and thirsty for justice would be sustained by the 
bread of life, which is peace of the soul and divine justice. In the new order, 
as envisioned by Jesus Christ, prosperity would replace poverty; sharing 
would replace greed; good would replace evil; and meekness would take the 
place of force. 


Galilee was an ideal place for the teaching of this divine and universal 
gospel. It was a land inhabited by Gentiles, people of many races, religions, 
and cultures. Many of the Galileans were descendants of the pagans whom 
the kings of Assyria had brought from the other side of the River Euphrates 
and settled in Galilee and Samaria in 721 B.C. Here in the past, races and 
cultures had clashed and finally mixed together. In other words, Galilee was 
a melting pot for diverse races, cultures, and religions. 


Now Galilee of the Gentiles would rejoice and its inhabitants would see a 
great light. Here a new universal and spiritual religion was introduced to 
humanity wherein the rich would share with the poor, as stewards of God; 
laborers would love their employers; the employers would work in the 
interests of the laborers. Kings, princes, and governors would treat the 
citizens of their lands as their own. 


The people of Galilee were to become the nucleus of a universal kingdom 
that would embrace all peoples and cultures and wherein true freedom and 
justice would reign and every class and color could blend together. Only in 
such a land of mixed peoples and cultures could the seeds of a universal 
religion be sown that would enlighten the world and uplift mankind. 
Religion in Judea had become narrow and stereotyped, and its people 
provided a soil too hard and dry to permit the new seeds to take root. The 
priests and Pharisees were satisfied with the old and decadent order and 
were opposed even to the slightest change from the ancient way. Moreover, 
these unfaithful shepherds of Israel, who had forgotten the teaching of their 
prophets and who had sold their people to the Romans for power and 
material things, had no thought of changing the world or sharing the light of 
God with the Gentile world. 


On the other hand, the poor Galileans, free from racial pride and false 
traditions, were ready to follow Jesus; to take up the challenge and defy the 
material world with its false racial pride, and to denounce its cruel princes, 
false priests, and rulers. In order to be loyal to their Master, they must obey 
His commandments just as they had obeyed God’s commandments which 
were given to Moses on Mount Sinai. To believe in Him and call Him Lord 
was not enough; their devotion to Him must be proved by the sacrifices that 
they were willing to offer for the sake of His new gospel. Jesus Christ’s 
gospel recommended action and good deeds, which make men’s light to 
shine. Without good deeds it would become like a house built on shifting 
sands, which would not stand against rain and storm. 


The Beatitudes 


On a clear spring day in Galilee when the cool morning air was filled with 
the fragrance of spring flowers blooming on the mountainsides and in 
nearby fields, Jesus and His disciples decided to leave the crowded, hostile, 
busy towns of Capernaum and Bethsaida and seek a quiet place to spread 
the good news. The people of Capernaum had turned a deaf ear to the new 
gospel, closing their eyes to His miracles and wonders, and denouncing His 
messianic claims. The rabbis and leaders of the synagogues had laughed at 
Him and the merchants in the narrow streets had shouted insults and threats 
against Him. His own relatives in Nazareth had been ashamed to identify 
themselves with His new and radical teaching, and neither He nor His 
followers were welcome in the cities and towns. 


Nevertheless, despite strong opposition from the elders and synagogue 
dignitaries, hundreds of men and women who were hungry for the truth 
were ready to welcome a change, and eager to hear the word of God. They 
sought Jesus wherever He went. They were tired of listening to lengthy 
debates and dry and confusing expositions of the Scriptures and traditions. 
Here was a new figure on the stage who not only echoed the voices of the 
ancient Hebrew prophets but who also spoke with the voice of God and 
uttered living words, words that throughout the centuries were to influence 
the lives of millions of men and women and redeem them from the bondage 
of evil forces. 


The new gospel had to be preached, no matter where. The people were 
hungry and thirsty for the truth, and if it could not be preached in the 
Synagogues and on the street corners, it must be preached on the housetops, 
and on the mountainsides, in a clear atmosphere far away from those who 
shunned it and cast their reproach upon it and refused to give up the lesser 
for the greater, the material for the spiritual. 


When the sun began to smile, its warm beams pouring upon the earth, Jesus 
saw the multitude that had followed Him in the early mormming. He went up 
to a high place on the mountain and there He sat, surrounded by His 


disciples. Then He opened His mouth and said, “Blessed are the humble, for 
theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” 


The Poor in Pride 


The Aramaic word rokha, spirit, which has many meanings, in this instance 
means “pride.” The “poor in pride” are men and women who are humble 
and unassuming, who are free from racial pride and prejudice, who have 
transcended this material world. 


Many of Jesus’ listeners were simple folk from the towns around the lake of 
Galilee. They were humble and unlearned people who knew nothing about 
their racial ancestry or religious background, and who were seeking for 
nothing but the coming of the Messiah, the Great Deliverer, to restore God’s 
reign of justice and righteousness. 


Indeed, there were a great many poor and destitute people in the anxious 
assembly who sat on the grass at the feet of Jesus. There were many 
widows and orphans who wanted a change and who had been looking for 
the reign of justice. Jesus had sympathy for them—the poor, the oppressed, 
and the underprivileged. But He was not addressing only those who were 
seeking material things—the easy life, and the bread that perishes. He was 
addressing the poor in pride, the humble, those who were looking for the 
kingdom which had been heralded by the prophets, the reign of God on 
earth. 


Those who are poor in spirit should not be confused with those who lack 
material things. One does not have to be poverty-stricken or a beggar 
wearing dirty garments to enter into the kingdom of God. Poverty and filth 
are far from being signs of piety—they are, indeed, the outcome of laziness, 
ignorance, and neglect in using one’s talents. 


Jesus was not an advocate of poverty. He told His followers to have life and 
to have it abundantly. We know that material poverty is a condition for 
which man himself is responsible, and that he alone can overcome it by 
wisdom and hard work; for work is a blessing, not a curse. 


Prosperity is God’s blessing showered upon those who have used their 
talents wisely and thus have created more goods for themselves and for 
others. All the Hebrew patriarchs were blessed with abundant wealth which, 
during the time of famine, they shared with other members of their tribe. 


Jesus had heard people sneering at Him and calling Him “a Galilean, the 
prophet from Nazareth,” and saying, “Search and see that no prophet will 
rise up from Galilee.” 


Jesus was not condemning material prosperity, as many of His followers 
have wrongly thought. He was condemning false racial pride. His words 
echoed the voice of John the Baptist who, a little while before, had warned 
the Jews concerning their racial pride and their false trust in their 
forefathers and in their glorious past. “And do not think and say within 
yourselves, We have Abraham as our father; for I say to you that God can 
raise up children to Abraham from these stones. Behold, the axe is already 
placed at the root of the trees; therefore, every tree which bears not good 
fruits shall be cut down and cast into the fire.” Eight hundred years before 
John, Elijah had delivered the same stern message, but the people had 
remained deaf to it. 


The Jews, like all races who rise to power and prominence, were proud of 
their racial ancestry—their pure, monotheistic religion, their rich culture, 
and their Holy Scriptures. For a long time they had been the light of the 
world. They had a code of moral law and order which made them superior 
to the peoples around them. But the Jews were selected and called by God 
to show forth good fruits in order to be worthy of their calling and of the 
divine covenant and promises that God had made with their fathers, those 
who had faithfully kept His flickering light burning in a dark, cold, and 
hostile world. The Jews were to become an example to the whole world so 
that all men might see the light of God and glorify His name. 


These divine promises for a better and peaceful world order were to be 
shared with the pagan world round about them. And finally, the whole 
world was destined to be blessed by their calling and by God’s promises 
made to Abraham, Isaac, and Jacob. 


But the Jews, instead of being grateful to God who had counted them 
worthy and had called them to a great mission—entrusting to them His law 
and His spiritual treasures—mistook their mission and thought that, being 
the children of Abraham, they would be spared no matter what they did. 
They did not know that they must produce good fruits and be worthy of 
their mission in order to be free and to be called Abraham’s children. 


This false concept of racial pride or racial superiority has been the cause of 
the downfall of many great nations. History has shown that whenever a race 
forsakes its calling and misuses its mission, it will be rejected, punished, 
and replaced by another race. We have seen in recent days the passing of 
many great imperial powers. Indeed, these great nations were not defeated 
on the battlefields nor conquered by the sword; their downfall was caused 
by their boasting, snobbishness, selfishness, and misuse of the power which 
God had granted them to be used to make a better world for themselves and 
for all races and peoples in their dominion. As long as they were conscious 
of their mission, they were able to rule and produce great and wise leaders 
endowed with wisdom and understanding. Nevertheless, these great nations 
—like the great nations of the ancient world—blundered because of the lack 
of leadership and clear vision, and thus they were rejected and humbled. 


Pride is a heavy burden both to those who demonstrate it and to those who 
suffer under it. When a race constantly prides itself on its greatness and 
superiority, it becomes a heavy burden to itself and to the world around it. 
Pride is like a heavy silk-embroidered veil worn by some Eastern women. 
The wearer is conscious of herself and of the beautiful veil she wears, but 
the rich veil blinds her to everything else around her. 


Pride is fleeting. It is like a shadow that passes away. It comes suddenly and 
may suddenly be taken away. It is like the grass of the field which today 
flourishes and tomorrow fades away. But the grass of the field serves a 
good purpose; it is used for fodder or fuel, whereas pride serves no purpose. 
It is a wearisome burden to carry and it blinds the eyes of those who are 
carried away by it. 


The Jews once were a small, simple, and humble tribe. They were one of 
the least of the wandering tribes in the Biblical lands. Despite their 
insignificance God chose them, simply because they were small, simple, 
and humble. Their patriarchs were pious and God-fearing men who were 
loved and trusted by all the peoples around them. The Jews were chosen to 
be the leaven with which to leaven the Gentiles and to become a light that 
would shine in a dark and cold world. They were to show what it means to 
be children of God and heirs to His kingdom. 


God always calls to Him the simple, the humble—those who are willing to 
serve as His agents, usefully and unselfishly. They are the salt of the earth. 


Salt must melt in order to savor the meal. God’s men and women must 
“melt like salt” in order to savor the world and help others to see the truth 
and appreciate God’s way. 


Jesus in this living message to humanity admonished His followers to divest 
themselves of false pride so that they might become a light to those who 
were dwelling in darkness and an example to the oppressors and the proud. 
Christian teaching must be experienced, or lived, in order to be effective. 
The gospel of Jesus Christ cannot be proved by traditions, creeds, and 
theological arguments. One has to live his religion in order to penetrate the 
depths thereof, and to let his light shine upon others. Jesus in His profound 
address reminded the people of the blunders of other races who in the past 
(because of their false racial pride and greed) mistook their calling and at 
last were rejected and replaced by smaller and weaker nations. 


Jesus had read the Scriptures and was versed in the teaching of the 
prophets. He knew that God humbled the proud and exalted the meek. He 
also knew that he who humbles himself shall be exalted. Humility is the key 
to inner forces through which one sees God and understands the world 
around him. To be humble is to be natural, to be loving, to be immune from 
resentment and enmity. Nature does not boast of its own wisdom and 
beauty, but instead it declares the glory of God and the beauty of His 
wondrous works that are from everlasting to everlasting. 


The humble were blessed because they were to become the heirs of the 
everlasting kingdom. They were the first to gather around Jesus and hail 
Him as the Savior of the world. They were to use a new weapon which their 
Lord had introduced, the weapon of humility, and this was to replace the 
sword. Jesus Himself was humble, born from a pure and humble peasant 
woman and reared by a carpenter who was assumed to be His father. During 
His inspiring discourse He faced humble men and women, sinners and tax- 
gatherers. Most of the higher-class people who came to hear Him came to 
tempt Him and trap Him so that they might accuse Him and put Him to 
death. These men believed in revolution, sedition, and the philosophy of an 
eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth. 


Jesus warned the people against false pride and racial superiority and bade 
them become humble and natural, so that the light of God might be seen in 
them. 


When the inner meaning of Jesus’ words is understood, hatred will give 
place to love, and pride to humility. Then no nation will take up the sword 
against another nation, no people will look down on another people, and 
everyone will be as mindful of his neighbor’s interests as he is of his own. 
The laborer will be mindful of the interests of his employer, just as he is 
mindful of his own interests. The employer will work to insure that his 
employee has a steady job and is earning enough money to take care of his 
family. Strikes will be a thing of the past, and work will be a blessing and a 
joy both to employer and employee, and both will rejoice and be proud of 
their work. Then the foundation for a lasting and peaceful order will be laid 
down and the kingdoms of men will gradually be transformed into the 
kingdom of heaven. 


Mourners 


The news that Jesus and His disciples had left Capernaum spread from town 
to town. The narrow, usually deserted roads between Tiberias and 
Capernaum were choked with men, women, and children—all heading 
toward the mountain west of the lake. Many men and women who had 
heard all kinds of rumors about Jesus’ teaching and His miracles, but who 
had never had an opportunity to see or hear Him, came to learn in the 
practical school of human observation. They all came to sit at the feet of the 
great Teacher and Healer of human souls; a Teacher who was familiar with 
human problems, human suffering, and human difficulties; a Teacher who 
was ready to heal them of their wounds, relieve them of their heavy 
burdens, and comfort their broken hearts. 


Jesus sat on the summit and looked into the faces of the men and women 
who sat on the ground in front of Him, eagerly waiting to hear Him speak. 
Behind them lay the beautiful lake. Again He opened His mouth and said, 
“Blessed are they who mourn, for they shall be comforted.” 


These words, full of hope and consolation, were addressed to men and 
women whose sorrows were evident in their faces, and whose hearts were 
heavy with grief. Some of them had lost their dear ones, fighting to free 
their country from the Romans; some of them mourned because of the 
heavy burdens and the harsh yoke that King Herod and the imperial 
government had laid upon them; some of them were mourning because they 
had lost faith in their political and religious leaders and were like sheep 
wandering in the desert without a shepherd to lead them to the fold. 


Nearly all of those who had assembled to hear Jesus expound the law and 
the prophets had some kind of grievance in their hearts, reflected in their 
faces. They had come to hear a comforting word from the Man whose 
healings and miracles were talked of in every town and hamlet in Galilee, 
Judea, and Syria. They had come to see if He who was hailed as a great 
prophet was the true Messiah, the deliverer of the oppressed and the restorer 
of the reign of justice. They had come to see Him with their own eyes and 
to hear His comforting and precious words with their own ears. 


Centuries before Jesus, the prophets had foreseen the coming of a great 
savior. Moses had predicted the coming of a prophet greater than himself. 


And since the days of Elijah and Elisha, no one had raised the dead, 
cleansed the lepers, fed the hungry with bread, or performed miracles and 
wonders like this humble Teacher from Nazareth. Rumors of wars, 
oppression, heavy taxation, and uncertainty had made many of these men 
and women examine the Scriptures and look for the coming of the savior 
whom Moses had hailed as a great prophet and whom Isaiah had predicted 
would come from Galilee of the Gentiles. A great light was expected to 
shine from Galilee. Who could tell? The Nazarene might be the king for 
whose coming Israel had been praying. The Jews may have lost faith in 
their leaders, but they still believed in the Scriptures and revered the 
prophets whom their fathers had rejected and slain. 


“Indeed, if these prophecies are true and if there ever was a need for a 
savior to deliver Israel,” said some of the elders, “now is the time.” More 
than seven hundred years had elapsed since Israel had been destroyed as a 
nation, and during all this time no great leader or prophet had risen to free 
her from her oppressors and to fulfill the promises God had made to 
Abraham and David. These divine promises must be fulfilled someday, and 
now seemed to be the crucial time for them to be fulfilled. Rome was in 
Palestine not just to plunder the people and carry away spoils; she was there 
to stay, to enslave even the generations to come. Rome had to retain 
Palestine if she was to establish permanent military rule over the rich 
Egyptian provinces and Syria. 


The Roman Caesars had done away with many powerful kingdoms around 
the Mediterranean Sea, but they had never quite succeeded in crushing 
Jewish resistance or putting an end to their Messianic aspirations. The Jews, 
even in their darkest hours when everything seemed hopeless, were mindful 
of God’s promised deliverance. They believed in the reassuring words of 
the Hebrew seers and prophets who had proclaimed a day of God’s 
vengeance. The Jews were what the Bible calls “the remnant,” the ones who 
cherished the hopes of Israel. 


On the other side of the River Euphrates, another mighty imperial power 
with a different language and a pagan religion was contending for mastery 
over Palestine and Egypt. This was the powerful Persian Empire. With the 
Persian and Roman Empires fighting for political ascendancy in the East, 
there was not much hope for deliverance of the small Jewish race by force. 


Only God could free the Jews and the other races who were crushed under 
the heavy yoke of imperial Rome. 


“Something must happen,” the people in the crowd whispered one to 
another. “Our land must be freed from pagan rulers. God’s promises must 
be fulfilled. The throne of David has been vacant for seven centuries and 
now is occupied by an Idumean usurper. The land is subjugated by a pagan 
people whose emperor is worshiped as the god of all the lands around the 
Mediterranean Sea. Assyria, Babylon, and Greece have come and gone. 
Who knows? Rome might drink from the same deadly cup from which 
Assyria, Babylon, and Greece drank. It, too, might sleep for all eternity. All 
nations which have oppressed Israel have been punished and finally 
eliminated. Rome will be no exception. 


Indeed, no nation or kingdom was too great to be overthrown by the God of 
Israel who had humbled great kings and raised new ones in their places. 
The people’s faith in the God of their fathers was the greatest, in fact the 
only hope for Israel’s deliverance from Rome. Roman armies could never 
be defeated in the field by means of the sword and the bow. They must be 
defeated with the new weapons, love and meekness. It would be a slower 
conquest, but a sure one. 


The Man who sat on a small flat stone in front of them, facing the clear blue 
lake, spoke in a gentle but firm tone ominous words charged with power, as 
did the prophets of old. He was the promised Messiah who had been hailed 
by the Hebrew prophets as a great deliverer, but He displayed no military 
qualities; He had no armies, no supplies, and He carried no weapons of war. 


The Prophet from Galilee was proclaiming a universal message of 
deliverance not only to the Jews who were the heirs of the promise, but to 
all humanity. This spiritual proclamation was to become the foundation of a 
universal order and a lasting kingdom which, in due time, would remove all 
boundaries between nations and embrace all the races and peoples of the 
world. 


The new gospel was to change the whole world. It would overthrow 
governments and free enslaved races and peoples, not by the sword but by 
the Spirit of the Lord. From henceforth, a new and spiritual King was to sit 
upon the throne of David, whose dominion would reach to far-off ends of 
the earth and whose kingdom would be an everlasting kingdom, the 


“stone...cut out without hands,” as seen by the prophet Daniel. Wars would 
cease, and justice and righteousness would reign not only in Israel but 
throughout the world. 


For the first time in human history the world was to be conquered not by 
force of arms but by meekness and love, which are the two great forces that 
bind the races and peoples of the world together. (Love responds to love 
just as hate responds to hate, and resentment to resentment.) These new 
weapons of the Spirit had never been used before, nor had any man known 
how to use them, but now they were to become the foundation of the new 
order, the order of God. The citizens of the new kingdom were told not to 
hate, not to resent, not to seek their own interests only, but to pray for their 
enemies, to go another mile, to turn the other cheek, to forgive those who 
hated them, and to be understanding so that they might overcome the forces 
of hatred and flood human hearts with love, which is the only enduring 
force. They were also told to have one measure for themselves and their 
neighbors. Prayer changes any situation, and forgiveness destroys hatred. 


The glorious sun of Truth, which in the olden days had shone only over 
Palestine, was now to shine over all the other lands also and was never to 
set again behind the hills of Judea. A new light had shone forth out of 
Galilee, never again to be darkened by thick Mediterranean clouds. The 
temple, the sacrifices, and the ritual, which hitherto had zealously guarded 
the traditions and the past memories of Israel, were to be discarded and 
replaced with simple and practical truths which everyone could understand 
and use in his daily life. The God who hitherto had been addressed as the 
Overlord of Israel was to become a loving Father who constantly seeks His 
lost children as a shepherd seeks his lost sheep and, when he has found 
them, rejoices over them. 


Now, under the new order, the people were to pray and work for their 
salvation. They must learn to love in order to be loved; to forgive in order to 
be forgiven; to be kind in order to receive kindness; to be merciful in order 
to receive mercy from their oppressors; to lend to others in order to be able 
to borrow; and to give in order to receive. All other teachings and attempts 
had failed to bring peace and comfort. Now the people had something 
practical and permanent to rejoice over and to make them forget their 
sorrows. The new Teacher had given them hope and assurance of a brighter 
future. 


The oppressors and the imperialists had had their turn in this life and now 
they were to relinquish their power, strip themselves of their glory, and be 
ruled by those whom they had misruled and oppressed. This was the day of 
reckoning when a great change was to begin to take place in the world. 
Now the mourners would laugh and be comforted for their losses, the poor 
would be satisfied, and the greedy rich would be sent away empty. 


In the new order the evildoers would cry and lament, but the pious would 
rejoice and be glad because their suffering had not been in vain but had 
ushered in a new era. 


We always receive comfort when we know that our struggles and sorrows 
have not been in vain but have served a great cause. This is because 
mourning for a right cause-brings forth the best that is in us. We emerge out 
of our difficulties like burnished brass. Sorrows and suffering cause men to 
turn to their Creator for comfort and consolation. When a man is deserted 
by the world, he is closer to God. For no one can live happily in a godless 
world full of wickedness and injustices. 


The Meek 


Now there came a pause. Jesus had finished addressing the mourners. The 
day was growing older and warmer; more people were coming, some of 
them bringing with them sick, insane, lame, or blind relatives and friends to 
be healed. There were new faces in the growing assembly. Some of Jesus’ 
own followers and sympathizers had left their tiny shops in the suks 
(streets) of Tiberias and Capernaum and had come to hear Him again, 
hoping to see more miracles and wonders. Also among the people who 
drew near to Him were some of those who had resisted Him in Capernaum 
and Bethsaida, and who had mocked at His new teaching in the synagogue 
and in the market places. They had come to debate with Him and to try to 
trap Him. 


Also among the listeners were many who believed in force, who relied on 
the sword, and Who strongly adhered to the law of Moses—an eye for an 
eye, a tooth for a tooth. After all, this was the law that the great prophet had 
written on Mount Sinai and adjured the people to keep. These men believed 
that only force could destroy force, and that meekness was nothing but 
weakness. Therefore, they said, the Jews in order to regain their freedom 
must arm themselves and be led by a leader as strong as David if they were 
to overthrow the Roman yoke. They were sure that the proud Roman 
generals understood nothing less than force, that they would take meekness 
for weakness. They believed that force must be met and destroyed by a 
greater force. (Two thousand years have elapsed and most of the world still 
believes in force, laughs at meekness, and shuns the power of the Spirit.) 


The crowd was now waiting attentively to hear another beatitude. Hitherto, 
Jesus had upbraided the proud and given assurances of everlasting comfort 
to the mourners. Now He was ready to speak to another group, the meek, 
the gentle, those who accept persecutions, carry their heavy burdens with 
joy, and leave vengeance to God. 


Then Jesus, after a brief glance at the large assembly, looked to heaven, and 
said, “Blessed are the meek, for they shall inherit the earth.” 


The Aramaic term makhikhey, “meek,” also means gentle and kind. 
Meekness should never be confused with weakness. In the East, the meek 
are men and women who forgive those who have done them injustices; 


those who will go another mile rather than resist and be compelled to go 
five miles or more. In other words, the meek are those who do their best 
when facing a hard situation. In the East, those who shun violence and 
avoid quarrels and disputes are seldom oppressed or carried away by force. 
Meekness often triumphs over evil forces and changes the hearts of wicked 
oppressors. 


Had Jesus delivered this sermon in our day, probably He never would have 
said, “Blessed are the meek,” because today meekness and gentleness are 
often mistaken for weakness. But Jesus was addressing some of the 
oppressed, pious Galilean members of the Jewish religion who were born 
and reared in a part of the world where force and resistance against evil 
bring only more evil and suffering. They had learned through long 
experience that meekness finally triumphs over evil forces and changes 
even the most arrogant men in the world, whereas force is endlessly met 
with force. 


The social order that leads to the kingdom of God cannot be governed by 
human laws, dictatorships, or militarists, or by ideologies that rely on force, 
but only by meek men, the peacemakers who are the apostles of the 
Christian gospel. All the forces of this world cannot establish the reign of 
justice without reliance on the inner forces that emanate from the soul, the 
forces of the Spirit. 


One of the most impressive stories of meekness is that of Mar Abba, a 
former pagan Persian general, who became a Christian. This pagan general 
was in charge of a convoy carrying captives from Roman territory west of 
the River Euphrates into the Persian Empire. While crossing the River 
Euphrates on a barge, he sat by a group of Christian prisoners. Observing 
them, he asked their leader, “What is it that makes you so different from all 
other prisoners ?” Then he added, “I have been with you on this long 
journey and none of you has tried to escape or has given me or my men any 
trouble.” 


“Sir, we are Christians,” replied the leader. He continued, “We are taught 
not to resist evil and not to curse, but instead to love and bless our 
enemies.” 


The pagan general was overwhelmed with the news of this strange faith so 
that he wanted to know more about it and its founder. Indeed, this was a 


startling philosophy to a general who had known nothing but force, and he 
found it hard to resist. The next day, after learning more about the religion 
of his captives, the Persian general renounced his rank, became a Christian, 
and changed his name to Abba, father. Later, he became the Patriarch of the 
Church of the East and one of its most prolific writers and best-loved saints. 


In this instance, the gospel of meekness worked because it was tried out. 
The Christian captives practiced their religion and let their light shine in the 
midst of a victorious pagan army. In the East the meek usually inherit the 
lands of those who take the sword and perish by the sword. Most landlords 
prefer to lease their lands to meek persons who work hard, tend to their 
crops, and shun violence. Then again, some of the meek inherit the lands of 
their masters who perish in wars or die without heirs. Zeba inherited the 
lands of King Saul, his master. 


The meek are rewarded for their meekness and faithfulness just as the 
wicked are punished for their evils. Many Galileans who had resorted to 
force in order to free their land from the Romans were slain, and their lands 
were inherited by the meek who did not resist the foreign yoke. 


A great many of the difficulties that the people in Galilee and Judea were 
experiencing were due to their own evil works and to the acts of those who 
upheld the old law of retaliation: an eye for an eye and a tooth for a tooth. 
These men met evil with evil, thus creating more evil and making the yoke 
of the people harder to bear. 


Most of our troubles in life are due to our own wrong thinking and unwise 
acts. There are many people in this world who resent and hate their fellow 
men and have no consideration for them. Some people have habits and 
ways of life that are repulsive to those around them. Some of these people 
lack training; others are brought up under a different environment and they 
do not know better. In other words, it is not their fault that they are what 
they are. Therefore, they should be forgiven, for they do not know what 
they are doing. 


Indeed, a gentle or meek person will always forgive those who do not know 
what they are doing. To forgive such people and forget is better than to fight 
them and go to court with them, or suffer injuries from them. 


When we resent others, they resent us; and if we curse them, they will curse 
us. Therefore, we gain nothing when we render evil for evil, but we gain 
much when we render good for evil. As it is said, two evils do not make a 
right. But right does destroy evil, and by returning good for evil we put out 
the destructive fire that burns between us and those whom we consider our 
enemies. Evil is a storm that can be stilled with peaceful and gentle words, 
as Jesus stilled the storm on the lake of Galilee, comforting His frightened 
disciples. Love destroys hatred as water extinguishes fire and the rays of the 
sun melt snow and ice. 


The Christian gospel is different from all other gospels in that it admonishes 
its adherents to love their enemies and to pray for those who hate them and 
despitefully use them. The Christian gospel tells us not to worry about 
tomorrow, but rather to consider the lilies of the field. 


“Observe the wild flowers, how they grow; they do not get tired out, nor do 
they spin: But I say to you, That not even Solomon with all his glory was 
arrayed like one of them.” 


All other religions have creeds, doctrines, and rituals. Moreover, the people 
of many faiths pray, fast, give alms, and make long pilgrimages to holy 
shrines. But no prophet or religious leader had ever before admonished his 
followers to love their enemies and to pray for those who hate them. Jesus 
told those who followed Him not to resist evil and to leave vengeance to 
God, who alone knows how to execute justice. Jesus knew there is no other 
way to overcome our enemies but by love and good works. He gave His life 
without resistance in order to demonstrate His teaching and to become a 
living example to the millions who would hear about Him throughout the 
centuries. 


In the East, when pious people do not resist evil but go another mile, God 
changes the hearts of their oppressors and opens their eyes and prevents 
them from doing evil. There have been many cases when pious men have 
obeyed the commandments of Jesus and have not resisted evil, and yet they 
were divinely protected so that they did not have to turn the other cheek, or 
go another mile, or lose any of their garments. 


Not many years ago, a saintly Assyrian Christian monk, while on a journey 
in Kurdistan, was met by a band of Kurdish robbers. The bandits took his 
money and his mule, and stripped him of his outer clothing. As the bandits 


started to leave, the monk cried after them, “Please stop! Please stop!” 
When the leader of the bandits came back to him, the monk took a golden 
coin which he had sewn into his underwear and with tears in his eyes, said: 
“Forgive me, sir, I did not lie to you when you said to me, ‘Give me your 
money.’ I have just found this coin in my underwear. Please take it also; it 
belongs to you; you may need it more than I do.” 


When the chief of the bandits heard these words and saw the tears running 
down the cheeks of the pious monk, he turned to his companions and said to 
them: “Wait! We cannot rob this man. He is a man of God.” Then he 
ordered them to give back to the monk his money, his clothes, and his mule. 


Probably this was the first time that the chief had seen a man of God who 
was different from other men. The monk was like a mirror in which the 
bandit saw his true self and knew that he was doing wrong. This Christian 
act was too much for even a Kurdish leader of bandits to resist. This 
episode has been related for more than fifty years, and the monk’s Christian 
conduct has often been emulated. 


The Christian gospel will work when it is tried out with faith and sincerity. 
It worked for the early Christians who succeeded in overthrowing mighty 
empires and kingdoms. It worked for Francis of Assisi, who saved the 
Roman Catholic Church and Western civilization. It worked for Gandhi, 
who freed India without force. It has worked for hundreds of other men and 
women who have dared to prove that the Christian gospel—the gospel of 
meekness—is not only practical, but is in fact the only weapon with which 
to fight and conquer the forces of evil. But it cannot work for the unfaithful, 
those who are unwilling or afraid to try it. 


Even in the days when Jesus uttered these living words, many of His 
hearers shook their heads and stroked their beards and wondered about the 
practicability of such ideas in a cold and wicked world dominated by evil 
forces and ruled by ungodly men. Many of them went away disappointed. 
Some of them, even after they had seen Jesus perform the miracle of 
feeding five thousand men, and numberless women and children, with a few 
loaves and a few fish, still doubted His leadership and His Messianic 
claims. Their ears were too dull to receive the news of a gospel based on 
meekness. 


“They said to him, What miracle do you perform that we may see and 
believe in you? What have you performed? Our forefathers ate manna in the 
wilderness; as it is written, He gave them bread from heaven to eat.” 


Many men had followed Jesus because of the bread they were eating. Many 
of those who had come to the mountain had not come to seek the truth but 
were seeking material things and hoping to see spectacular signs and 
wonders. And even after they saw them, they refused to believe in Him. 
Only a few men and women in the large assembly had come to seek the 
truth, the bread of life that does not perish, and the living water that 
refreshes weary souls. These were those whom Jesus had addressed as the 
meek; the small remnant; the pure in heart; the peacemakers who had been 
praying for God’s reign. They were to become great examples to the 
peoples of the world, and their names were to be written in the Book of 
Life. 


Indeed, during the past twenty centuries the echo of Jesus’ words has rung 
in the ears of scores of generations, but the world misunderstands their 
meaning and adheres to the old way, the easy and broad way which delays 
millions of men and women in their search for the kingdom of God. The 
world has been unwilling to give Jesus’ commandments and the teaching of 
the Hebrew prophets a chance. The world has been reluctant to exchange 
the smaller for the greater, the material for the spiritual. But those few who 
tried Jesus’ teaching became a new creation in order to create a new world. 
No one can change the world without first changing his own way of life, 
nor can anyone construct a building with old debris; he must find new 
materials. 


Change in doctrine is not what counts, but rather the impact of the lives of 
those who represent a sound doctrine. Had the advocators of a true 
socialism or communism conquered the evil and the greed for power in 
themselves and labored in the interest of mankind, they would not have 
needed armies, navies, and destructive propaganda to achieve their 
objectives. They would have drawn the world to themselves by means of 
good examples and their faithfulness to the ideology that they advocated. 


Force is always met with force. Any religion or ideology that is forced on 
the people is a menace to mankind and fails sooner or later. 


No nation can ever win a political victory over the world without first 
conquering itself and eradicating evil from the hearts of its own citizens, 
thus becoming an example of a better state. All the false philosophies and 
ideologies of the past have been destroyed simply because there was little 
truth in them, little to help suffering humanity. They were like dry wells that 
disappoint thirsty and weary travelers. 


Force is not the remedy with which to heal the ills of the world. Force must 
constantly be reinforced, and what must be constantly reinforced is weak. 
Just as there is no limit to the boundaries of the universe, so there is no limit 
to man’s imagination for power and acquisition of material things. This is 
why, when a nation succeeds in enriching itself at the expense of others, 
conquering all the nations around, it at last wastes its own resources in 
trying to conquer more, until it finally destroys itself. 


Man can conquer the world only by using the qualities of humility, for 
meekness is an armor that never can be broken, never can wear out. On the 
other hand, life has never permitted nor will it ever permit a single nation or 
people to conquer the whole world, no matter how strong or intellectual that 
people or that nation might be. No conqueror has ever inherited the earth. 
No one has possessed more than the few square feet in which he was 
buried. And even that possession is temporary. In the course of the centuries 
even the marks of his grave will be obliterated. Therefore, what will a man 
gain by conquering the world if he loses his own soul? How can he redeem 
his own soul? 


The people in Galilee were heavily taxed and deprived of their daily 
livelihood because they protested against the injustices of their hated 
Roman enemies. They had often gone to sleep hungry and thirsty, and at 
times were compelled to carry heavy military burdens. But now more than 
ever they were hungry and thirsty for God’s reign, and for justice and truth. 
Destroy justice and you will see a state reduced to a skeletal framework, or 
a temple with its pillars crumbling. When there is freedom and justice, the 
people work hard, produce, prosper, and are happy. 


These were dark and gloomy days in Galilee, just as the days are dark and 
gloomy in many parts of our modern world. Jesus could see that the people 
were uncertain about the future and groaning under a foreign yoke. He had 
heard them protesting against those who were in power and who had laid 


heavy burdens upon them so that they themselves might live comfortably 
and securely. He had heard them cursing their oppressors. He had watched 
them praying to God to send a Deliverer, and reminding Him of His 
promises to Abraham and David. Jesus Himself had experienced colonial 
rule and its hardships. He had been compelled to carry a burden. He had 
been despitefully used by the foreign soldiers who had no compassion for 
the conquered peoples and who ruled with an iron rod. 


Jesus had experienced all the sorrows and difficulties of life. His disciples 
and followers were to suffer, too. They were to face hunger and thirst, to go 
many miles carrying heavy burdens. But now they were being taught to 
bless their enemies and pray for the foreign officials who persecuted them. 
Their Master had trodden the new way and found the true path of life. 


The Necessity for Justice 


The sun was now high. The cool morning breeze had given way to 
afternoon heat. The sweet chattering of birds that had greeted the dawn had 
ceased. The sheep and goats had already sought shelter under the shed. But 
cool, dry air continued to blow from the sea and the people were quiet and 
receptive. The silence was broken occasionally by newcomers and by the 
sporadic calling of shepherds and nomadic people. The sea below was calm, 
its smooth surface dotted here and there with small fishing boats. 


This scene was a great contrast to the noisy, bustling, odorous streets of 
Capernaum filled with shouting merchants and donkeys laden with wheat 
and wares. 


The mountain air purified by the sea, and the picturesque open country with 
its lush fields, provided an ideal setting in which to herald the first message 
of a true and universal kingdom—a kingdom devoid of armies, implements 
of war, and boundaries, free from greed and hostility. Indeed, nature seemed 
to be sharing in this great phenomenon in man’s history, this answer to his 
quest for peace, justice, and happiness. The harmony and peacefulness of 
the scene were declaring the glory of God and the beauty of the work of His 
hands. 


Jesus was sitting with His face turned toward the barren Syrian hills on the 
other side of the lake; His elbow was on His knee and His head rested in 
His hand, as though He were considering the assembled people and 
pondering their problems and needs. 


He seemed to be reviewing all the past struggles for freedom that had taken 
place in Galilee and adjacent lands, and one can imagine that He could 
almost hear the voices of the prophets calling on the people to turn to the 
way of God. It seemed that He could see the clash of Syrian and Israeli 
armies in the olden days, and hear the rumble of chariots, the snorting of 
horses, the shouting of horsemen, the rattling of swords. But now the 
Syrians and the Israelis were conquered and enslaved by a fiercer, mightier 
nation—Rome—and had no hope of deliverance. The voices of the 
prophets, who in the past had implored the people to leave their evil ways 
and repent, were silenced. All physical, human efforts had failed to free 
Israel; now there was no one for the people to turn to but God. 


In previous centuries many wise men had sought to create a new order that 
would liberate the enslaved masses. Great generals had gathered formidable 
armies. Philosophers such as Socrates and Plato had advanced new ideas 
whereby men might usher in the reign of justice and brotherly love. But all 
of these attempts based on man’s wisdom had failed to make real the long- 
cherished ideal of human brotherhood. 


Injustices to small and weak nations are even more prevalent today under 
some so-called Christian governments than they were under the pagan 
Romans. The Romans were not all bad; they had a great respect for law and 
order, and even the humblest citizen of the realm could appeal his case to 
the emperor. But the moral fiber of the empire was built on pagan principles 
and had been weakened by greed, graft, and corruption, and glory and 
political position weighed more in the balance of justice than did the 
welfare of the people. 


On that mountainside the multitude was ready for another message, perhaps 
more important than those given previously. Now Jesus’ words were to 
touch on the core of all human problems, the underlying causes for unrest 
and war. Now He was ready to speak of justice, for justice is the foundation 
for peace in all human relationships. Peace, harmony, law, and order— 
without justice—are not possible. 


When Jesus saw that the people were quiet and eager to learn more, He 
spoke again, saying, “Blessed are those who hunger and thirst for justice, 
for they shall be well satisfied.” 


Justice is another name for truth, and truth is something that stands the test 
and is durable. Anything less than the truth fades away; a false ideology is 
introduced, and the one that came before it is forgotten; a nation with great 
power and human wisdom emerges, and another nation disappears, 
disintegrates. But justice and truth are unchangeable, eternal. Justice is as 
precious and as necessary as the air that man breathes. When justice is 
flouted, human equilibrium is thrown out of balance; but when justice 
reigns in a land, everything functions well, the people are prosperous and 
happy, and the law is upheld. 


During the days of Jesus, all the people of Galilee were craving freedom 
and justice, but freedom and justice under a corrupt and selfish government 
founded on force cannot be maintained. For years the Galileans had used 


force in their efforts to secure freedom and justice, but in vain. 
Nevertheless, the struggle continued and the people never gave up hope of 
freeing themselves. Indeed, it was a life-and-death struggle, for without 
justice, freedom of speech, and freedom of worship, life is not worthwhile. 


When Jesus came to them, thousands of Jews were mourning the loss of 
their past glories —the days when they had been governed by God-fearing 
kings and judges, and by pious men who revered justice and truth and 
upheld the cause of the orphans, the widows, and the needy; when injustices 
were condemned by the men of God, and judges were afraid to accept 
bribes; when God was the great Shepherd watching over Israel and leading 
her into green pastures. It was those good days for which the people now 
were hungry and thirsty. 


Good government was now a thing of the past. The lamp of God seemed to 
be flickering and dying away; the prophets and seers were cut off from 
Israel. Humanly speaking, the situation was hopeless. For a long time there 
had been no prophet to fight for true religion, human dignity, and justice. 
The Romans and their cohorts, the Herodians, had silenced all those who 
had dared to condemn corruption in colonial government or even protest 
against injustices and high taxation. The high priests, the Sadducees, and 
the Herodians were indoctrinated by the corrupt Roman officials and taught 
to value their personal interests and the bribes they received more than 
justice, and their personal power and position more than God. 


In the old days under the Hebrew kings, the people did not appreciate God’s 
rule; they murdered His prophets and messengers who preached justice and 
warned them to remain loyal to the way of God. But now the people was so 
hungry and thirsty for justice that they had garnished the sepulchres of the 
very prophets whom their forefathers had slain because they had 
condemned injustice, graft, and high taxation, and had warned against 
oppression. 


Now the people were sincerely looking for a savior to lighten their burdens 
and lead them to the way of God. They had come to find what they had 
been unable to discover elsewhere. They had come to hear a new Prophet 
who was trying to change people’s hearts, give religion and government a 
new meaning, and alter the course of human history. 


But the listeners knew that such a change could not be accomplished 
without paying a great price. To some degree, they themselves had been 
responsible for the evils and hardships that prevailed. Had they remained 
loyal to their God and His laws, they would not have been subject to the 
laws of a pagan foreign nation. Therefore, they must first repent and seek 
forgiveness in order to free themselves from their oppressors. Indeed, 
justice is a costly pearl; it can be purchased only at great price. 


The new Teacher had already denounced racial pride, and said that force 
must give away to meekness and hatred to love. In this new order the men 
and women who sought God’s reign and who endured hunger and thirst for 
the sake of justice would be fed and satisfied, not only with the bread that 
perishes, but also with the bread of life—eternal justice and truth. They 
would receive eternal rewards. They were to be the heirs of a new kingdom 
and the heralds of a universal gospel of love and peace. Jesus had promised 
spiritual gifts to all those who would heed His words, something that no 
prophet or religious reformer had ever been able to offer his followers 
before. 


Jesus knew that the people were hungry not only for physical bread, the 
worldly comforts that perish, but also for the bread of life, which is the 
truth. Once they knew the truth, they would be freed both from the yoke of 
foreign rule and from their personal difficulties. They were craving 
something that had always been dear to the hearts of the Israelites; 
something in which the Jewish religion and its democratic institutions had 
their foundation: justice, freedom, and human dignity, the bases of all true 
religions and good governments. 


When Elijah felt that justice and truth were lost and everyone had forsaken 
the God of Israel to go after the material and sensual religion of Baal, he 
wanted to die rather than live in a cold and godless world wherein justice 
would be flouted and freedom of worship restricted. 


Indeed, Elijah had grieved not so much for his family, his vineyards, and his 
fields that he had left behind, but for the forsaken and despised law of God, 
with its commandments and ordinances, which were the very life of the 
people of Israel. And he grieved for the generations to come. The battle for 
truth and God’s way of life seemed to be lost; yet it was not. The light of 
God still penetrated through the dark clouds and there were glimpses of 


hope even though, humanly speaking, everything looked hopeless. Elijah 
was not alone: God had spared a small remnant. 


But a new day, for which the Jews had prayed earnestly, was coming: The 
clouds would be dispersed and the glorious light of truth would shine in 
Palestine once more. There is always a day when the pruned vine branches 
are again clothed in glory, putting forth new leaves and ripened fruit. In the 
East cold March is always followed by warm and pleasant April—the 
month of the blossoms. So also would there be a new day in which all 
wounds would be healed and all broken hearts comforted. 


A few centuries ago, thousands of European men and women left their 
ancestral homes, lands, vineyards, churches, and many other things which 
were dear to their hearts, simply because they were persecuted and were 
hungry and thirsty for justice, freedom of speech, and freedom of worship. 
Indeed, justice and freedom were more dear to them than everything they 
had to leave behind. 


They crossed a great ocean to a new land in which they knew they would 
face many difficulties before they could establish a democratic government 
founded on God’s Holy Book; a government that would grant them freedom 
and justice. Many of them labored hard, suffered, and died so that the 
generations coming after them might live to be free and happy. The freedom 
we are enjoying today in this blessed land is the fruit of the labors, prayers, 
and sacrifices that these men and women made. Had these people hungered 
for silver, gold, and other material things, they would have stayed in 
Europe, for Europe was filled with many treasures; it had a glorious past. 
But those who in order to keep their material wealth stayed in Europe were 
still hungry and in want. They could never be satisfied; they were always 
hungry, because they valued earthly possessions more than moral law. As 
Moses (and later, Jesus) said, “It is written that it is not by bread alone that 
man can live, but by every word which proceeds from the mouth of God.” 
What are the words that come from the mouth of God? They are freedom, 
justice, truth, peace, and harmony: Without these man cannot live securely 
and enjoy the fruits of his labor. Without law and order there can be no 
property or possessions. 


Today, millions of people are prosperous—well-fed, well-clothed, and 
socially secure—but they are still unhappy and restless, hungry and thirsty 


simply because they lack something more than material bread; they lack 
something that this world cannot give nor take away. Some men are hungry 
and thirsty for luxuries, new cars, new houses, and more and more material 
things. On the other hand, there are some men and women who are unhappy 
and are mourning simply because they have lost something that they had a 
few years ago. 


They are hungry and thirsty for the old, Christian way of life, when God 
and democratic institutions were everything and money and material 
possessions came last; when some Christian nations stood as shining 
examples to the rest of the world; when Christian missions and educational 
institutions flourished in many dark lands. History is repeating itself: The 
problems that the Jews were facing in the days of Jesus, we are facing 
today. We still love the material world. We still have wars and hear rumors 
of greater and more devastating wars. We still have millions of enslaved, 
unhappy, and hopeless people. 


Those men and women who sat listening to the gracious words that fell 
from the mouth of Jesus did not live to see the slightest change in the world. 
The corrupt methods of the tax gatherers and customs officials and the 
flouting of justice in the Roman government continued. The priests and the 
elders went on with their dishonest practices as though nothing had 
happened. After all, Jesus’ voice was just the voice of another prophet, 
crying in the wilderness, calling the people to turn to God. Under a colonial 
rule, who would heed the admonition of a poor Galilean prophet? 


The listeners on the mountainside heard the assuring, comforting words of 
Jesus, but their eyes never saw even the foregleam of the new order. 
Centuries have passed since the reign of justice was pronounced by Jesus 
Christ, yet many races and peoples are still in bondage. Millions of men, 
women, and children are homeless and hopeless. The sun has gone down in 
some countries which for a while saw the light; and dark clouds hang over 
many other lands which are threatened by the totalitarian rulers, the new 
Caesars of our day. 


The Merciful 


The hearts of the listening people were now uplifted; in their mind’s eye 
they could behold a new order, the order of God, the reign of righteousness 
which centuries ago had been heralded by the prophets of Israel. The words 
of Jesus fell into their hearts as the late spring rain falls on the new grass. 


Jesus was addressing the people of the Jewish race who had been trained in 
the way of God and who were earnestly praying and patiently waiting for 
His rule of righteousness. Such a clear and daring message had not been 
heard since the days of the prophets. For fifteen hundred years no one had 
dared to point a finger at the Mosaic law and its ordinances. No one had 
dared to question the priests, the sons of Aaron. And no one had had the 
courage to speak against the elders and the holy Temple. 


Jesus paused again. While the people were discussing what He had said, 
Jesus composed Himself. Then He started to speak as though eager to finish 
His sermon before the day was over. 


“Blessed are the merciful, for they shall have mercy,” said He, stretching 
out His hands to the people as a father who opens his arms to embrace his 
children. The merciful were another group in the large crowd that had 
gathered around Him. They were some of the loyal Jews whom the prophets 
called “the small remnant”—those who continually prayed for the coming 
of the Messianic kingdom. 


Easterners believe in mercy and they extend hospitality to their neighbors, 
to strangers, and even to their enemies. They say, “Today we have plenty, 
but no one knows what tomorrow has in store for us.” The same hand that 
renders help to others today may be stretched out asking for help tomorrow. 
In this world no one lives to himself and no one can claim independence of 
others. Just as the leaves and roots of a tree depend on one another, so men 
need each other. 


These merciful men and women were the remnant of the old order; they had 
remained loyal to God’s way and were looking forward to the coming of the 
Blessed One, the Prince of Peace, the promised Savior. They had heard 
God’s words read in synagogues and homes and had experienced many of 
the truths which centuries before had been expounded by the holy prophets. 


Indeed, Jesus’ inspired words were not alien to the ears of the God-fearing, 
simple folk in Galilee who shared their sorrows and joys as well as their 
food and drink. During times of oppression and injustice, mercy and 
lovingkindness are needed. The pious rich share with the poor, and those 
who are in power protect the weak. Moreover, one of the highest desires of 
an Easterner is to have plenty of food so that he may share it with the poor 
and the needy, and to have his table stacked high with loaves of bread when 
his enemy visits him. Pious Easterners take pride in sharing and in 
almsgiving. They believe that everything comes from God for the use of 
His children. 


“Give, and it will be given to you; good measure shaken down and running 
over they will pour into your robe. For with the measure that you measure, 
it will be measured to you.” 


The universe functions by the law of giving and receiving. The oceans, 
seas, rivers, and brooks give water to the air to be purified by the sun and 
then poured out upon the earth to return to the seas again. This law is from 
everlasting to everlasting. Nature has never violated it; the seas have never 
held to their waters; the brooks have never closed their mouths; the clouds 
have never stored water for more than a few days or weeks. God’s order 
never fails. 


What is true of nature is also true of man. We all live in the same universe 
under the same universal law, and whenever we try to violate this law we 
find ourselves in trouble. Even the wicked and the unbelievers return good 
for good and evil for evil. But good men return good for evil, feed the 
strangers, and give water to their enemies when they are thirsty. 


Mercy and kindness are the signs of piety. Easterners are noted for mercy 
and sharing, especially the simple tribal people like desert Arabs, who live 
in arid places and depend on one another for water, grass, and other 
necessities of life. They give so that God may give to them; they share so 
that they may learn to receive God’s abundance. They remember mercy and 
kindness more than they remember persecutions and injustices. They 
believe that good deeds are rewarded with the abundant blessings of God, 
and that evil deeds are rewarded with evil. They believe in investing their 
money in the way of God, laying up treasures in heaven where thieves 
cannot break in and steal and where moths cannot destroy. 


What are these treasures in heaven? Does heaven contain material things? 
No! These treasures are our gifts and service to the poor and needy around 
us, as well as prayer, faith, and devotion. When we invest our wealth in 
God’s way, we receive dividends in the way of spiritual treasures. When 
Eastemmers sow seeds or bake bread, they say, “May the share of the poor, 
the widow, and the fatherless be in it.” This is because they believe that 
God looks after all those who have no one on this earth to care for them; 
and that whatever is given to the poor is given to God, the source of all our 
supply. Mercy and goodness help to bring all children of God together and 
reveal God’s abundant love for them. 


The Old Testament tells of many incidents in which mercy and kindness 
were practiced. When Saul sought to kill David, Jonathan helped David 
escape from the fierce anger of his father. Years later, when Saul and 
Jonathan were slain in battle by the Philistines, David asked his servants to 
see if there was any person left to Jonathan so that he might reciprocate the 
kindness shown to him. Again, when David fled from his son Absalom, 
Barzillai, the Gileadite, supplied him and his household with food and 
shelter. And when David returned to Jerusalem, he brought with him 
Bimham, Barzillai’s son, to sit at the king’s table all the days of his life 
because of the hospitality which the young man’s father had shown to the 
king. Easterners never forget good deeds; they perpetuate the memory of 
them from one generation to another. But they also remember the evil 
deeds. 


These words of Jesus, so charged with power and filled with love, were 
addressed to the merciful people who were noted for their generosity and 
sharing and who honored their pledges and agreements. The Jews had been 
oppressed for many centuries and during their afflictions had prayed to God 
that they might receive mercy and kindness from those Gentiles who 
revered the God of Israel. They had to be merciful in order to receive 
mercy. 


The parable of the so-called unjust steward reveals to us the secret of 
merciful men. Just as the steward was mindful of the dark future ahead of 
him, he rendered some kindly acts to the people around him, hoping that 
when his master dismissed him, some of the people to whom he had been 
merciful would show mercy to him. The unjust but wise servant knew well 


that mercy produces mercy. He was so wise that he knew how the law of 
compensation works. “Give, and it will be given to you.” 


All our supply comes from God—and it belongs to God. The Father of us 
all gives to all, and His sun shines upon the righteous and the unrighteous. 
Needy persons and those who are persecuted are of our flesh and blood. 
When we open our heart to them we are also opening the hearts of others to 
us so that when we are in need, they will help us. 


Mercy and kindness inspire confidence, demonstrate God’s justice and 
abundance, and manifest His infinite love toward His children. Mercy and 
charity are the fruits of our faith in God, who never fails to supply our daily 
needs. Only through Christian acts of charity and mercy can we let our light 
shine so that others may know that we are the children of our Father who is 
in heaven. 


The Pure in Heart 


Jesus, during His lengthy discourse, had studied every face in the multitude 
and had searched the hearts of those who sat watching Him and eagerly 
listening to every word He spoke. Many of the men and women who had 
come to hear Him speak possessed good qualities. They had come because 
they were eager to find the way to return to God. There were the gentle, the 
meek, the mourners for justice, the merciful, the pure in heart, and others 
who had been preparing themselves and praying for the coming of the 
kingdom of God. Jesus, in this historic talk, searched their hearts and 
touched on their good qualities. He overlooked their evils and condemned 
no one. He delivered a message full of hope and blessing to all who 
gathered around Him. 


Most of these people had been praying eagerly for something extraordinary 
to happen; They were looking for God’s reign and the salvation of Israel. 
Also on the Mount there were the doubtful, those who had lost their faith in 
God. There were others who because of their resentment of foreign rule 
sometimes wondered if there was a God ruling over this world. These men 
and women, because of hatred toward their enemies, could not see God. 
Their hearts were clouded with doubts and their minds poisoned with hatred 
so that they could not see anything but evil and a dark and hopeless future. 


“Blessed are the pure in heart, for they shall see God,” said Jesus, His face 
alight and His hands lifted toward heaven. He appeared to be thanking God 
that there were so many pious men and women in the large crowd, that the 
hearts of some men were so pure that they could see God. 


Pure in heart means pure in mind. The mind is the mirror of the body. When 
the mind is clouded with evil thoughts, revenge and hatred cause the mind 
to become like muddy water that cannot be used for drinking or washing. 
When a telescope’s mirror is dirty, it cannot well reflect the stars and 
planets; even a little speck will make a difference in its reflection. Any 
impurity in the heart is sin, and sin cuts off man from his Creator. When 
Jesus healed the sick and the sufferers, He said, “Sin no more.” Disease and 
inharmony are products of an evil mind. When the mind is clear, the whole 
body is well. 


When a man’s mind is obscured by hatred, not only can he not see well but 

others cannot see him as he is. This is why people often misunderstand one 

another and are misled by one another’s behavior. Instead of seeing the real 
man, they see unreality. Instead of observing good qualities in one another, 

they observe evil and shortcomings. This is because the light of God, which 
is in the soul, is cut off and darkness prevails. Just as the eye is the lamp of 

the body, so the mind is the light of the soul. 


God, being purity, can only be conceived and seen through a pure heart that 
is free from all the unrealities and evil thoughts of this material world. One 
must have a pure mind with which to visualize and comprehend God’s 
attributes, love and goodness. Just as light cannot be beheld in darkness, so 
spiritual ideas cannot be seen or felt in an evil mind. Man has to be pure in 
his heart to see God, for impurity cannot reflect purity just as darkness 
cannot reflect light and cold cannot reflect heat. 


On the other hand, the mind is the reflector of the Spirit of God. Therefore, 
God cannot be seen or perceived by means of the flesh. There is nothing in 
the flesh that elevates the spirit. The flesh, being earthly, is always weak. 
This is why Jesus said in Gethsemane, “The spirit indeed is ready but the 
body is weak.” The spirit always yearns to join with God. 


Since man is God’s child—His image and likeness—man can see Him and 
feel Him when man’s mind is cleansed from impure thoughts. Man is 
always conscious of his Creator; even though he cannot behold Him with 
his physical eyes, he feels His presence and His glory. 


Man is made in the image of God. In other words, spiritual man is a 
manifestation of God’s love imbedded in his creative force. This is why 
man thinks of higher things in life, and dreams of living in a world of 
realities in peace and harmony, free from evil and want. 


The people in the days of Jesus, just as in our time, were trying hard to find 
God in order to overcome their difficulties, but their minds were clouded 
with hatred, fears, doubts, and cares of the world. God was near them, even 
right in their hearts, but they sought Him on mountains, in desolate places, 
and in dim, dark shrines and cold temples. When the mind is obscured and 
cut off from the light of God, even false images look like realities. 


God is Spirit and we must worship Him in spirit and in truth. In spirit one 
can see that which human eyes cannot behold. This is because spirit is the 
essence, the only true reality of life. Therefore, man can see his Creator in a 
spiritual way only by means of prayer, devotion, and inner concentration. 


Man has to see his God and Creator in order to see his real self. Just as we 
would prepare ourself to see an earthly king, so we must prepare our mind 
if we would see God, the Ruler of the universe. 


As Jesus spoke, He heralded a time when people would worship God not 
only in costly temples and high places, but also in houses and fields. The 
God who hitherto had seemed to commune only with the prophets and to 
hear only the prayers of priests was now to be seen and heard by all His 
children. 


The Peacemakers 


The multitude which sat silently listening to Jesus as He expounded the 
Scriptures, pointing a new way of life, was made up of diverse sects and 
political parties. There were the Pharisees, the staunch nationalists whose 
ambition was to free the land from foreign rule and restore the Davidic 
kingdom. They were the men who relied on force to free their people. They 
were reluctant to share their religion and their moral code with the pagans 
around them. As far as they were concerned, Judaism was like the sun, the 
center of the whole universe, and the rest of the races and peoples were 
nothing but wandering satellites that had left their orbits. 


There were also seated among the crowd some Sadducees, the intellectuals 
of those days, who believed that death was the end, and that racial traditions 
and religions were, like a caravan’s imprints on the desert sand, soon 
obliterated. They denied the resurrection of the body and life hereafter. 
These men had no interest in reincarnation or a future life. But they were 
interested in government and in a social and economic order that would 
contribute to the comforts of this life. 


Thus the Sadducees were indifferent to the political situation and to the 
Jewish national aspirations based on the historic Messianic traditions of 
Judaism. As long as they were happy and prosperous, they did not care who 
was in power and who was not. What difference would it make whether the 
emperor was a Jew or a Gentile? They would have to pay taxes just the 
same. To their rationalistic thinking, nationalism was a false and 
troublesome concept of government that had caused the downfall of many 
nations, which in turn had resulted in bloodshed and wars. After all, all 
people are made of the same blood and the same flesh. Race or creed meant 
nothing to the Sadducees, and the future had nothing in store for them. 


There were also in the crowd some who had made their peace with the 
colonial government because they had lost all hope of freedom and the 
restoration of the kingdom of Israel. These men were called the Herodians, 
that is, those who had given their approval to the Idumean royal family who 
ruled over the Jews and prostrated themselves before Roman officials in 
order to receive favors. The Herodians were satisfied with their work in the 
service of the colonial government, so they scoffed at reformers and all 


changes in the government. Rome had built roads, established law and 
order, and in their opinion Rome was in Palestine to stay. 


On the other hand, each of these Jewish sects hated and mistrusted the 
others. The Roman officials with their doctrine of “divide and conquer” had 
succeeded in dividing the people into many political parties and different 
sects; they had even appointed two high priests, which was contrary to the 
Mosaic law. Any high priest or government official who deviated from the 
imperial policy was either deposed or imprisoned. 


In the multitude also were some who were known as peacemakers. These 
peacemakers had surrendered themselves to God and entrusted everything 
to His divine care, always looking forward to the fulfillment of His 
promises and the coming of the Messiah, the Savior of the world, the Prince 
of Peace, the great Deliverer who would free them from their enemies and 
from their own evil ways which had been the cause of their downfall. But 
they had to pray, repent, and seek forgiveness in order to find inner peace 
and freedom, peace of mind and soul. These pious and impartial men were 
“wise as serpents and pure as doves.” 


The peacemakers sat at the gates, acting as judges and trying to reconcile 
the people and unite them in working and praying for a common cause. 
They upbraided those who relied on force. They were called peacemakers 
simply because they quarreled with no one, sought vengeance against no 
man, and hated no one. They never let the sun set without paying the wages 
of their laborers. They ate at the same table with strangers and wayfarers. 
They faced their fellow men on a basis of equality. Moreover, they carried 
their burdens without protest; they went an extra mile when soldiers 
compelled them; they blessed those who persecuted them and prayed for 
those who hated them. The peaceful master and his servants ate at the same 
table. In those days the employer was looked upon as the father of the men 
who plowed his fields, dressed his vineyard, and gathered his crops. In the 
dark and cold world in which they lived, uprisings and hatred against their 
enemies would only add to their heavy burdens. 


Indeed, the peacemakers were another segment of the small remnant who 
had kept the lamp of God burning and some of its light shining upon the 
Gentiles. They were what Jesus called “the light of the world” and “the salt 
of the earth.” They were so gentle and nonresistant that their influence was 


felt by all about them, just as salt, by dissolving into food, savours it. All of 
those around them could see that the peacemakers were the children of the 
living God whose sun shines upon both the righteous and the wicked. 


Now the day was nearly spent. The sun stood up as a flaming mountain and 
the hills were blazing with color, like a forest afire. The darkness would 
soon cover the blue Galilean sky. 


Jesus spoke again and said: “Blessed are the peacemakers, for they shall be 
called sons of God.” In other words, blessed are those who work for peace. 
Blessed are those who love even their enemies, for the world will look to 
them for peace and call them sons of God. 


There is no word in the vocabulary of any language that is sweeter or more 
meaningful than the word peace as used in the Semitic languages. The word 
peace, shalam, means “to surrender to God.” In the East, when a man says 
to another, “Sbalam,” or “Salam alek, peace be to you,” he means, “I 
surrender to you.” When the greeting is accepted, the reply is, “I surrender 
to you.” When everyone surrenders, there is no one else to yield to but God, 
who is the Father of all. 


The magic power of this ancient greeting inspires confidence and removes 
all fears and doubts from the minds of strangers who have exchanged 
greetings. Thus, by surrendering one to another they find peace, and entrust 
themselves to God, the Father of both of them. Indeed, when these greetings 
are exchanged, peace reigns both in the heart of the host and in the heart of 
the stranger who dwells under his roof. 


Until recent days there were very few government-appointed judges in the 
East, but there were many peacemakers, working hard and without 
compensation, who were trying to reconcile both neighbors and strangers, 
pleading with them to make peace with one another and to leave judgment 
and vengeance to God. In those bygone days, when judges were unpaid, 
relying on gifts and bribes for their livelihood, most people preferred to go 
to peacemakers rather than to risk appearing before hungry, government- 
appointed judges who were eagerly awaiting their prey and who kept the 
disputants in jail until they had parted with their last penny. That is why 
Jesus admonished His followers to make peace with their adversaries while 
they were on the road to the judge. “Try to get reconciled with your accuser 
promptly, while you are going on the road with him; for your accuser might 


surrender you to the judge, and the judge would commit you to the jailer, 
and you would be cast into prison. Truly I say to you that you would never 
come out thence until you had paid the last cent.” 


In the East many pious elderly men sat at the gate to the city or in public 
places, acting as peacemakers, settling disputes, and reconciling people 
without any remuneration for their services. Some of the disputants, being 
reconciled, thanked them and blessed them. Often these men were called 
God’s men—because God is Spirit, and Spirit is a still, small voice that 
brings peace and harmony to man’s disturbed mind. 


Peace is the ultimate objective of all religions. Peace is the only means 
whereby we can abolish war and create a universal state wherein all men of 
all races and colors and creeds can live together and enjoy freedom, 
prosperity, security, and equality. Prophets and philosophers have sought 
peace as a remedy to heal suffering humanity, but they have sought it in the 
wrong places. Some have tried to pacify God, instead of pacifying their 
own troubled hearts. These wise men and seers did not know that the way to 
find a lasting peace is to surrender to God and leave everything to Him. No 
one but God can avert impending disasters or still the tempests of hatred 
that rage in the hearts of men. In order to find peace of soul, one must 
sacrifice false concepts of this life: pride, greed, hatred, and worldly 
aspirations; and he must do to others as he wants them to do to him. Indeed, 
the Golden Rule is the only solution to all human problems, for the law and 
prophets are hung on it. 


On the other hand, the world must learn to pray for the peace that is God- 
given and not seek the temporal, sham peace that the world offers. We have 
had enough of the kind of “peace” that conquerors impose upon the 
conquered and the strong force upon the weak. Man-imposed peace is 
nothing but unconditional surrender of the weak to the strong, the defeated 
to the victor. Such peace lasts only as long as the victor is in power. When 
the defeated nation regains its strength and recuperates from its wounds, it 
is ready again to challenge, fight, and defeat the former victor. And when 
the newly-risen nation is in power it lays upon its victim heavier 
indemnities and tributes than were laid upon it. 


God’s peace is eternal and complete because no one is forced to surrender 
to it. To find eternal peace, God’s peace, one must search for the peace of 


the soul, love and charity. It is the soul that always cries to God, and it is the 
soul that is always ready to surrender to Him. For man’s soul is the image 
and the likeness of God. The peace of God passes all understanding because 
God forgives sinners, but man has not yet learned to forgive. 


As long as we lack justice and equality in this world we will lack eternal 
peace, for it is impossible to have peace and security in a world beset by 
economic warfare, deadly competition, class differences, and geographical 
barriers. The only solution to our economic problems is Christian economic 
co-operation between nations—those that have and those that have not. 
Thus, by using the Christian way of understanding and solving our human 
problems, we could make war impossible. Brother would not take up arms 
against brother, and the merchant of one race would not give short measure 
to the merchant of another race. Everything would be governed by the 
Golden Rule: “Just as you want men to do to you, do to them likewise.” 


When the statesmen of this world understand the inner meaning of true 
peace as advocated by Jesus Christ, and start to forgive and to give to the 
world God’s peace, then poverty and want will be banished forever, 
agreements and treaties will be kept and honored, and wars will cease. 
Instead of asking defeated nations to surrender and sign treaties, the victor 
will say: “Peace be with you. I, the victor, surrender to you,” not “You must 
surrender to me.” And the defeated will answer, “I place myself at your 
feet.” Then at last both victor and defeated will surrender to God and find 
the eternal peace for which all souls have been searching. 


But as long as we worry about tomorrow, this goal of peace will never be 
achieved. Most of our struggles in life are due to fear of lack and doubt that 
our Heavenly Father will meet our needs. Therefore, let us think 
constructively and positively. Let us think for today and entrust tomorrow 
to God, who governs our days and our nights. Let us focus our mind on 
God’s abundance and dismiss all fear of lack and of sickness. Let us engage 
our thoughts in fellowship with the wise and supreme God who knows all 
things and meets all needs. 


Persecuted for My Sake 


Now evening was drawing near: the sun had disappeared behind the lofty 
hills, its last golden rays lighting the countryside in glorious splendor. The 
dark shadows on the slope of the mountain were lengthening and the 
shimmering surface of the lake of Galilee was like gray steel. Farmers had 
left their fields, and shepherds were leading their flocks home, some on 
their way to Capernaum and others to Tiberias. Darkness was soon to cover 
the land. Some of the people who had been in the assembly had already left, 
and others were preparing to leave. 


There were no newcomers now, except for a few men and women who had 
worked during the day and some who had come from distant places. Others 
came to meet their relatives and accompany them home. 


But although some were leaving, most of the people waited to hear Jesus 
speak more of His comforting words which were to them like pearls of 
great price. They would spend the night on the mountain rather than miss a 
single word which fell from His lips. For no one had ever before spoken 
such comforting and assuring words. No one had ever before so denounced 
the priests and Pharisees, so boldly quoted the teaching of the prophets, or 
dared to question the doctrines of the elders. And no one else had 
challenged the kingdoms of this world and their oppressive officialdom. 
Then Jesus spoke again and said: “Blessed are those who are persecuted for 
the sake of justice, for theirs is the kingdom of heaven.” 


This was the first portion of the summary of His sermon. Jesus knew that 
His new and practical teaching would destroy the human concepts of 
religion, law, and order. The new teaching, like new wine in an old 
wineskin would burst asunder old relationships, old patterns of thought, and 
old ways of living. He knew that the ideas that He had expressed would set 
father against son, mother against daughter, and brother against brother. He 
knew that some of the truths He had expounded would fall on good soil and 
bear good fruits, but that others would fall on the wayside, among thorns, 
and on stony ground. He also knew that the new gospel would be opposed 
by those who believed in force: the mighty, the proud, and the greedy. 


Indeed, His gospel of glad tidings to the oppressed and the downtrodden 
was a gospel of sorrow and mourning to worldly men whose souls were 


enslaved by the material world. There was a great need for changing the old 
and decadent order; but how many men would be willing to sacrifice the 
material for the spiritual, the lesser for the greater? How many of them 
would be willing to give up their ill-gotten comforts and riches for a new 
way of life? 


Jesus knew that those who were in power would oppose any change and 
that His followers would be persecuted, imprisoned, and even slain by those 
who loved the gods of the material world more than the God of justice and 
truth. 


There are many causes of persecution and injustice. Some people may be 
persecuted because of their own evil deeds. Others are persecuted because 
their way of life, their race, or their color is disturbing to those around them. 


But in many cases, people are persecuted simply because of their creed and 
religion. 


Jesus’ disciples and His faithful followers were living in the world, but they 
were not of this world because their concept of this world and its alluring 
rewards was different. Jesus taught them that after He had departed from 
them they were to live a new life which would be contrary to the way of life 
of government officials, princes, priests, and the worldly-wise. The light 
spread by Jesus’ followers would expose the evil deeds of those who were 
living in darkness and ignorance. In other words, the Christian gospel was a 
contradiction of all that the material world and its pagan institutions stood 
for; so those who were in power would resist His disciples and followers 
vehemently. 


The true followers of Jesus were to pay a costly price for preaching the new 
doctrine to a pagan world. They were not only to deny themselves the 
worldly things, they must also carry their cross and be ready to die for the 
sake of the new gospel. They must become living examples so that the 
world might see the light of God. 


In the new world order, as heralded by the Hebrew prophets and envisioned 
by Jesus Christ, all men and women would be equal citizens of the kingdom 
of God. The light of God would be shared, racial and class barriers would 
be eliminated, and national boundaries would be obliterated. All peoples 
would pray for one another, help those in need, and forgive those who had 


offended them. Laborers would learn to love their employers and be loyal to 
them. All work would be motivated by love, the greatest force in the world. 


This may sound like a dreamland, but Godgiven dreams do come true. In a 
world dominated by love, Christian charity replaces deadly competition, 
and service rendered through brotherly love takes the place of exploitation 
and greed, which are the underlying causes of industrial strife. What the 
world needs is brotherly love, the only force that can heal its wounds. Love 
alone can remove racial boundaries and color. Love alone can create a just 
and universal social order. Love alone is the healing balm to cure the 
otherwise incurable human wounds, for love is impartial and universal. In 
Aramaic the words for love and debt are derived from the same root. Love 
is an eternal debt we owe to God and our fellow men. 


How wonderful and peaceful our world would be if only we would give 
Jesus’ teachings a real trial—even a short trial! Mankind has for many 
centuries been trying out religions and testing naive and rudimentary 
philosophies in its quest for a lasting peace—a more meaningful way of 
life. And yet no philosophy, no ideology, and no religion has ever been able 
to guide man to his destiny. Why do we not try, earnestly and honestly, 
Jesus’ teaching? How long will humanity praise Jesus’ teaching, publish it, 
build costly temples and holy shrines to it, and yet delay making it a part of 
daily life? 


The fourth beatitude speaks of the blessings that are bestowed upon those 
who hunger and thirst for justice, that is, those who crave God’s reign. But 
now Jesus blessed those who would be persecuted for the sake of justice, 
the men and women who would accept the challenge, condemn wickedness 
and injustice in this world, and herald the news of the new order. For the 
new gospel was like a sword; it would divide the people and there would be 
persecution. Man’s prayer for justice will be answered, but justice can never 
be established in this world without payment of a costly price. 


Among the people who listened to Jesus were a few Galileans whose 
relatives had been slaughtered by Pilate. The victims no doubt had 
criticized the Roman governor and protested against persecutions, 
injustices, and high taxation. In days to come, thousands of Jesus’ followers 
were to be persecuted for a greater cause than protest against high taxation 
and occupation of Palestine by an alien and pagan people. They would be 


persecuted for upholding a gospel that is a contradiction of all powers that 
would enslave others. Thousands of men and women were to bear the 
testimony of Jesus Christ and suffer with a new song of faith on their lips. 
Many men and women were to receive God’s blessings for the testimony 
they would give concerning Jesus Christ before kings, governors, and 
judges. They also would receive praise and blessings from the generations 
not yet born who would reap the rewards of the new teaching. 


The Reproached 


Dark shadows had fallen on the land. The long spring day was spent, and 
now some of the people were ready to return to their villages. They had 
listened to a discourse on religion during which the inner meaning of the 
law and the prophets was understandably revealed for the first time in the 
history of Judaism. The whole subject of religion, justice, and human 
relations was made clear, and given a new synthesis. Some of them 
undoubtedly would return the next day to learn more. 


Jesus knew that the majority of the people would not exchange the old 
teaching for the new. He knew that those who questioned the Mosaic 
teaching would be challenging long-held traditions, denouncing hypocrites 
and teachers of false religion, and would meet with violent opposition and 
punishment. If those in power had hated and reproached the Master, how 
much more would they hate and reproach His followers? 


Jesus’ disciples and His followers were to expound the same truths and 
demand the same reforms for which the Hebrew prophets were put to death. 
Therefore, they also could anticipate persecution. They were not to expect 
better treatment, nor any worldly rewards. 


Truth and justice, like precious jewels, must be purchased at a great price. 
Truths imparted to ignorant and evil-minded people are like pearls thrown 
before swine; they are trampled upon. 


But now Jesus was looking to heaven as though asking God for mercy upon 
those who would be reproached, persecuted, and defamed for His name’s 
sake. He spoke in a distinct and loud voice, so that everyone could hear 
Him: “Blessed are you when men reproach you and persecute you and 
speak against you every kind of evil, falsely, for my sake. Then be glad and 
rejoice, for your reward is increased in heaven; for in this very manner they 
persecuted the prophets who were before you.” As He spoke He held out 
His hands to some of the faithful men and women whose eyes were 
fastened upon Him. 


Jesus knew that the world would heap scorn and reproach upon the teachers 
of the new way. He knew that His followers would be termed revolutionary, 


lazy, mad, and would be blamed for all kinds of crimes and disturbances 
because of His teaching. 


That was not all. Even if the whole world were ready for this great change, 
there were men in power who would fight, and die if necessary, for their 
ideals of practicality and realism. How many times a small but ambitious 
group has succeeded in imposing its will upon a nation! On the other hand, 
there were some who believed in Jesus, but who were afraid to exchange 
the old way for a new and unproven way. Even today, two thousand years 
after these words were spoken, humanity is hesitant to change the old order 
for the new. 


There were some men and women on the mountain who were convinced 
that at last these great and precious truths would be accepted and put into 
practice, and that the blood of the men of God who had preached justice and 
truth had not been shed in vain. But they were a small minority. They were 
men and women who would later become Jesus’ followers and accomplish 
the great mission that was entrusted to them by Him, bearing witness to His 
gospel. 


A small but sincere and interested minority at work is far better than a 
majority that talks about great things, then refuses to lift a finger to bring 
them about. Gideon dismissed thousands of his soldiers, leaving himself 
with only three hundred; but with those three hundred courageous men he 
won one of the greatest victories in the history of Israel. At another time, 
Abraham defeated five Mesopotamian kings with three hundred and 
eighteen men. It is not the number of people, but their sincerity, devotion, 
and sacrifice that count most in the promotion of a teaching or an ideology. 


Five decades ago, communists were a small, persecuted minority. But this 
minority, which had accepted a new philosophy and suffered for it, worked 
hard for it. Christians have a better and greater cause to work for, but too 
few Christians have had the courage of their convictions to incorporate 
Jesus’ teaching into their daily life, their creed, and their social order. 


Jesus warned His followers not to be disheartened because of the immediate 
opposition to His teaching and the slow acceptance of His gospel. It took 
many centuries before the truths in the Jewish religion crystalized and men 
of God started to teach them. All great things start small, like a mustard 
seed which is so small that it can hardly be handled, but grows into a plant 


so large that it offers shade and shelter. All great things have been born in 
pain and travail and have taken time to grow in order to have deep roots. 
That which grows fast soon disintegrates and dies. 


These new seeds of truth that Jesus scattered among the listeners on the 
mountain were to be carried away as by gentle winds to the far corners of 
the world, where they would produce abundant spiritual fruit. Opposition 
could only serve the cause of the Gospel. Instead of retarding it or 
destroying it, opposition would help to spread it. Truth can be opposed, but 
it can never be destroyed. 


The disciples and followers of Jesus were not only to give the world a new 
religion, but they were also to discard the existing pagan religions and do 
away with most of that which was held sacred and dear in the hearts of the 
pagan people. They were to discourage the people from building costly 
temples and shrines, making long prayers, and worshiping idols and human 
gods. They were to be a witness that God is the eternal Spirit who can be 
reached at all times, everywhere. They were to tell the world that God is a 
loving Father, not a bloodthirsty tyrant like the pagan gods. All this was 
new and contrary to the minds of the people who had been taught pagan 
doctrines, dogmas, and rituals, and who were slow to accept anything new. 


Darkness had fallen on the beautiful hills around the quiet lake. The deep 
silence which had fallen on the spellbound audience was now broken by the 
noise of men and women preparing to leave, and by the crying of tired little 
children who, for hours, had sat or slept on their parents’ laps. 


The moon was emerging from behind the eastern horizon and shafts of its 
light were pouring out over the land of Gilead. The stars would soon appear 
and lighten the narrow, crooked paths leading to Capernaum and Tiberias. 
Nature was sharing in this great drama. The greatest chapter in human 
history was now inscribed on the hearts and minds of the men and women 
who had come to the mountain to see and hear Jesus. Indeed, some of the 
seeds of Truth had fallen in good soil and were soon to sprout and bear 
fruit. These truths were to be written and related from one generation to 
another until the end of time: and in due time they were to be translated and 
published in all languages. 


Some went away well pleased, their heavy hearts relieved. They had seen 
no spectacular signs and wonders. The mountain had not trembled with the 


sound of the words of Jesus, nor blazed with fire like Mount Sinai when the 
old commandments were given. But the people had listened to a sincere, 
calm Man who had tirelessly expounded the Scriptures, pointing out the 
true way, the path that was trodden by the Hebrew prophets and which leads 
to everlasting life. They had found peace and hope in His new gospel. They 
had found out for the first time that all the difficulties and tragedies that 
they experienced were due to their own wrong thinking and misdeeds. They 
were reaping what they had sown. And now they knew that they themselves 
must change, repent, and turn to God before they could expect deliverance 
from their foreign oppressors. 


Some of the people, however, went away disappointed with this Man who 
had been proclaimed the savior of Israel. They felt that the Prophet from 
Nazareth possessed none of the military qualities that are essential for a 
great leader. Instead of seeing a strong political figure, they had seen a 
meek face; the face of One who would not resist evil or fight back. In their 
estimation He was nothing more than a dreamer—a visionary who in a 
sleep had forgotten His difficulties and dreamed of a new world free from 
evil, oppression, sorrow, and suffering. 


They could in no way reconcile the message they had just heard with their 
traditions. The new road that Jesus had envisioned was too narrow, filled 
with many thorns. The truths He had expounded were indeed soothing to 
the ears of a people who had known nothing but hunger and thirst and 
persecution, but the picture of the beautiful land that He had so skillfully 
depicted had already faded away as a desert mirage fades before the eye of 
a weary and thirsty wayfarer. 


Many of these men were unwilling to make a stand for the new gospel. 
Some of them could not understand how one could stop resenting Roman 
officials and hating tax gatherers, and start forgiving his enemies and loving 
those who hated him. How could they love Pilate or Herod? How could 
they pray for greedy tax collectors? Indeed, Jesus’ way is a difficult and 
thorny way, but its destination is beautiful and rewarding. 


The profound words of Jesus, which were so revolutionary, could not be 
easily grasped, nor have they been fully understood even today. Every 
generation that has come into this world has heard them, but has wondered 


at their meaning. Only those with true spiritual insight have understood 
them, and few have lived up to them. 


Now is the time to ponder over the words of Jesus. Now is the time to put 
them into practice. Our world has never before been so threatened by 
destructive forces as it is today, has never been so afraid of the work of its 
own hands as it is today. 


Let us turn to the Sermon on the Mount, the new covenant—the new 
commandment for world peace and international understanding. Why 
should we wait until our cities are in ruins and millions of men, women, and 
children are killed or wounded? We know that once our cities are 
devastated, they never will be rebuilt again. Let us remember Babylon, 
Memphis, and Nineveh: they are still in ruins. 


This is the time for Christianity to present a united front, to stop the cold 
war and flood the world with love, which is the most powerful weapon in 
the world and the only binding force that can bring all people to God and 
unite them. When we begin to love our enemies, they will start to love us. 
When we pray for them, they will pray for us. Great is the power of a 
prayer that is prayed with a sincere heart. 


Let us fill our newspapers with loving thoughts. Let us speak loving words 
and pray as Christ prayed, for love is greater and more potent than all other 
forces. Love is the one bond that will join all men. Love is the inarticulate 
language of the soul. Love never dies. 


“Love is long-suffering and kind; love does not envy; love does not make a 
vain display of itself, and does not boast, does not behave itself unseemly, 
seeks not its own, is not easily provoked, thinks no evil; rejoices not over 
iniquity, but rejoices in the truth; bears all things, believes all things, hopes 
all things, endures all things. 


“Love never fails; but whether there be prophecies, they shall fail; whether 
there be tongues, they shall cease; whether there be knowledge, it shall 
vanish away.” 
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Only God knows the true beginning to the story of George M. Lamsa, but we 
can pick it up with a woman called Sara. She had no last name; and when 
she married a shepherd named Jando, she still had no last name. She 
recognized that her purpose in life was to bring into the world a man-child, 


who, she vowed, would be dedicated to God. This was her prayer many 
times a day even while she carried Lamsa within her. 


Some time in the latter part of the nineteenth century, under a black tent in 
the area of the Garden of Eden, Sara got her wish. Above the bleating of the 
sheep, the man child for whom she had prayed voiced his arrival into the 
world. 


The Garden of Eden has been pinpointed by the Bible and modern historians 
as lying between the Tigris, Euphrates, Pishon and Gibon rivers. This area 
was later part of the great Assyrian Empire. Today it is divided among 
Turkey, Iran and Iraq. This is the only region in the world which is blest with 
all kinds of fruit trees (except the orange) and with vegetables that grow 
naturally without being planted and cultivated by man. Entire mountains are 
covered with rhubarb, asparagus, wheat, peas and many other vegetables that 
could not exist anywhere else without constant attention. Even today, there is 
a town in this vicinity which is called Bethdedao, which means the house in 
Eden. This region is famous for its tall mountains, hills, plateaus and fertile 
valleys with brooks and beautifully clear streams running through them. This 
was the peaceful world of plenty which Lamsa knew as a child. 


Sara and Jando belonged to the Mamisho tribe, one of thousands of nomad 
tribes which roamed the ancient Bible-land area with their herds of sheep. 
They do this even today. Sheepherding has been their tribal occupation for 
more than 4000 years. It is the only place in the world where the customs 
and language have not changed since the days of Abraham and the 
patriarchs. If Abraham were to rise from the grave tomorrow, he would not 
realize that centuries had passed. He would find in this, his old homeland, 
the same kind of utensils, the same type of plow, food and clothing, and the 
same language that he knew during his lifetime. 


The date of Lamsa’s birth is unknown. To these people, time was 
unimportant and therefore never recorded. Dates were nonexistent, and the 
only reference by scribes to any date was to mention that a particular 
incident occurred during the reign of a certain ruler or at the time of some 
spectacular event. 


For six or seven months in the summer time, the tribes wander through the 
valleys and plateaus, following the grazing sheep. 


The town of Marbisho was winter quarters for Lamsa’s tribe, and it was here 
that Sara took her young son to the church for his official dedication to God. 
An ox was killed. The meat was cooked and given to the people, and some 
of the blood was placed on young Lamsa’s forehead, thus fulfilling the vow 
his mother had made. 


At the age of about four, Lamsa was placed in a little Presbyterian Church 
school which had opened in town. Here he was shown how to read the 
Aramaic alphabet. He was conscious of his mother’s vow continually, and 
their closeness whetted his desire to learn. From the very beginning he 
amazed his teachers with his ability to retain information and his speed of 
learning. A year later he was placed under the personal charge of a deacon. 
The school provided the instructors and the books, and Lamsa would walk to 
class in the morning and return home each evening. The winter living 
quarters were primitive and without heat, so it was no trouble to get young 
Lamsa off to school in the mornings and into the warm classroom. 


Lamsa loved his schoolwork, and soon he was able to make out words in 
both Aramaic and Hebrew. The two languages are basically the same, just as 
the English of Great Britain is similar to the English spoken in America. The 
term Hebrew in Aramaic means the people across the river. This term is 
derived from the word abar, or eber, which means to cross over. The name 
was applied to Abraham because he crossed the River Euphrates with his 
tribe and went west to Palestine. Years after, their relatives on the eastern 
side of the river called them Hebrews, or the people across the river. 


Prior to World War I, women in that area were not allowed to go to school, 
so Sara was always amazed when Lamsa would identify written words for 
her. 


One day a Jew came into the village selling needles and other household 
items of the day. Suddenly, he was aware that little Lamsa had somehow 
procured his account book, in which he had a listing of all his sales and the 
names of people who owed him money. Lamsa had never owned a book of 
his own, and he immediately became attached to this little book which was 
small enough for him to carry. The salesman made several attempts to 
retrieve his property, but to no avail. After seeing that coaxing and bribery 
could not make Lamsa give in, the salesman resorted to shrewder tactics. 
Still clutching the little book, Lamsa watched every move of the clever Jew. 
He took from his wares a piece of cheap paper, which he used to wrap his 


articles for sale. He folded it, then folded it again and stitched it in the center 
to make it look like a book. Lamsa consented to the trade and so acquired his 
first book (pages of thin folded paper). It represented his first love, books, 
and he was very happy. 


Before Lamsa could finish his second year of school, his entire tribal family 
of several hundred joined other Christian tribes in a dash across the border 
into Iran. Surrounding them were the Kurdish people who were 
Mohammedans, if they were anything at all, three million strong. They were 
mostly uncultured bandit tribes who, due to the severe winter, had started 
raiding and stealing and killing the Christians. Many Christians were 
fortunate and made it to Iran with their lives, but many of their livestock and 
possessions were lost. Deep snow covered the trails and many suffered from 
exposure and hunger. Lamsa was given a stick and taught how to dig beneath 
the snow for plant roots. He was shown the kind of red soil to eat to get the 
proper minerals. It was most difficult for Sara because she was several 
months along with child. Shortly after they joined the Christians in Iran, Sara 
died. She had never completely recovered from the trip. In her weakened 
condition, she had died while trying to give birth to another baby. The baby 
died, also. 


Lamsa was so close to his mother that friends and relatives withheld the fact 
from him that his mother had died. When he asked for her, his grandmother 
told him that she was with the sheep and would return in a few days or 
weeks. Lamsa played with some other children, completely unaware that the 
burial ceremony taking place nearby was for his mother. Every day Lamsa 
asked about Sara, and each day he would get the same answer. A year later 
the boy was taken to his mother’s grave by his grandmother, and she wept. 
On her knees before the boy, she tried to explain that he shouldn’t search 
through the sheep day after day for his mother; she was here in the ground. 
His grandmother had difficulty talking through the sobs. Finally she made 
him realize that his mother was dead, and he could never see her again on 
earth but would meet her in heaven. This was when Lamsa learned the 
meaning of death. He had realized that his mother had been his entire life 
and with the closeness they shared there was a oneness. Suddenly, with a 
simple explanation, an aching hole was torn in his heart. His grandmother 
pulled him to her and they cried together. 


A Miracle of Mistaken Identity 


To keep Sara’s vow, the boy’s grandmother and friends took him to another 
church school, and there he studied until he was nine. By this time he knew 
much of the Scripture by heart, for the Aramaic Scriptures were the most 
important textbook. School had become very dear to him. Students were so 
hard to get that the school offered the parents three yards of cloth if they 
would make their boys attend the classes. The problem was that if the boys 
were educated, there was nothing for them to do. They would be ruined for 
the regular jobs as shepherds or warriors of the tribe. 


Lamsa worked hard and wished that he could go to school all year, even in 
the summer time. But that wasn’t possible. The following spring found the 
boy with his tribe following the sheep. His actual sheep tending activities 
were quite limited, and Lamsa saw very little of his father while he was in 
the field. Occasionally, his father would come into camp to a council 
meeting and the youngster would see him. Several tribes would comprise a 
camp, and the shepherds were often very busy settling disputes among the 
people, doctoring sick sheep or looking for the lost ones. The life of a 
shepherd is a busy one. He must know something about water supply, rain 
and grazing. He must know how to calculate with crude systems and know 
about meteorology through the laws of ancient nature observations. For the 
leaders, everyday in the winter meant study, in addition to caring for the 
sheep. With a crude cycle system of calculations, they would know what a 
particular day would be like during the coming summer. They were 
amazingly accurate with this. Sometimes they would have a prophecy, and 
sometimes they would go by dreams. Their faith is such a vital part of their 
lives that they are guided by God. The laws of nature and the gift of 
prophecy through faith is handed down from father to son. 


In the fall of Lamsa’s ninth year, his tribe returned to the old town, 
Marbisho. One day on a mountain he was helping his father cut grass for the 
sheep when a Englishman with a servant approached on horseback. He was 
the first foreigner the boy had ever seen. He was dressed as if he had just 
stepped from the classrooms at Oxford. It was the custom in those days to 
offer a stranger a gift of bread or salt when he approached. All young Lamsa 
had was a bundle of grass, so he offered it to the man for his horse. Lamsa 


was quite impressed. The man asked the boy to come and see him in the 
village sometime. 


Lamsa could hardly sleep that night. He thought of the intelligent stranger, 
his strange clothing and his wonderful invitation. He wanted to ask him 
many, many questions and talk to him about many things. The boy ran into 
the village early the next morning and called on the man. He was Rev. 
Oswald Parry, a descendant of the man who discovered Parry Islands. 
Reverend Parry remembered the boy who had offered him the bundle of 
grass, and he gave the youngster two kirons, which was equivalent to forth 
cents in American money. It was the first time Lamsa had seen money. It 
would buy two Iranian dollars’ worth of clothes or a bushel of wheat. The 
Reverend Parry had come to town to take some boys from this region to a 
high school and college which was opening in Urmiah, Iran. Urmiah is one 
of the most beautiful towns in the world. Itis situated near a great inland salt 
sea which is fifty miles wide by 150 miles long. The town itself is located in 
a high valley in the mountains, 4000 feet above sea level. 


Reverend Parry gave rigid examinations to about twenty boys, and young 
Lamsa was one of five selected to go to the school. The journey took three 
days on foot. Upon his arrival, Lamsa found that one of the teachers in the 
school had a grievance against his family, and the teacher went before the 
head of the school and threatened to resign if Lamsa was allowed to enter. 
Years before Lamsa was born, the two families had fought, and the teacher 
carried the family grudge. There were few teachers and this was suddenly 
quite a problem. 


Lamsa was taken to a guest room and told that he must return to his home 
when the next caravan left. The door was locked, and he was left alone in 
tears. About a half hour later another boy entered crying. He was the son of a 
mayor in another area and he did not want to go to the school. He was crying 
to go home while Lamsa was crying to stay. The boys stayed in the room for 
about seven or eight hours, and Lamsa was notified that it would be about 
three days before a caravan would depart for his home town. 


On the second day, a Reverend Seazel came to see the other boy. Seazel was 
a tall, strong looking Englishman. He had come to try to entice the boy to 
Stay at the school because he knew the boy’s father and felt a responsibility 
to the parent. The mayor had insisted that his son go to the school. The 
Englishman mistook Lamsa for the other boy and asked him to sit down, 


urging him not to cry. He told Lamsa that the school would be a wonderful 
place and he would enjoy it. He said he would be blest by the education he 
would get there, that he could travel and learn many wonderful things and he 
would be very happy. He pointed out that people would look up to him and 
that he would make many friends at the school and that the country needed 
bright young men like him to lead and guide. Lamsa immediately knew that 
the Englishman had the wrong boy, but he said nothing. He took Lamsa by 
the hand and led him from the room, happy that he had convinced the 
youngster to stay at the school. The other boy was sent away with the 
caravan. 


It was two days before the mistake was discovered, but by this time Lamsa 
had made quite an impression on an English instructor by the name of 
Langdon. The school insisted that Lamsa still be sent back, but Langdon had 
taken a liking to the young student, and he said he would quit if Lamsa was 
expelled. The situation was deadlocked, so the school decided that he could 
stay. He was there for nine years, and each year he was top man in his class. 


Englishmen were not allowed to teach any theology. Because of a difference 
of concepts, religion was taught by native teachers. So if they wanted the 
school to stay open and have students, they had to let local people teach 
according to their beliefs. It was later discovered that the school was used as 
a cover for an intensive investigation of that part of the country by the 
British. While they were there, these Englishmen located many oil and 
mineral deposits and learned much about the customs of the people and the 
terrain and made maps of the land. 


The school was very strict. At five each morning everyone had to go to 
church; and the services were two hours long. At seven o’clock breakfast 
was served, and at eight all classes began. It was very much like a military 
routine, and no boy could break the discipline. If a boy failed to go to 
church, the instructors beat his hands. There were many things that brought 
punishment, and it was always brutal and severe. If a boy was found looking 
at a girl who passed by, he was punished. No girls were at the school, but 
they could be seen passing by frequently. One time a very handsome boy, a 
friend and classmate of Lamsa’s from his home town, was flogged. The boy 
had to spend many days in bed without moving. This terrified young Lamsa. 
The punishment was rendered because the boy had said to another; 
“Someday I will kiss your sister.” To make a statement like this about 


another man’s sister, wife or mother was one of the most offensive things he 
could say, and the man making the statement in most cases would be killed. 
This is true even today in Lamsa’s country. 


Often girls would come to the church services on Sunday and sit in the back. 
The teachers stood behind the boys with a pencil in hand ready to take the 
name of any boy who looked around. If they took a name, the boy would be 
severely beaten. The discipline was imposed because the school was situated 
in Moslem country and they wanted the boys’ conduct to be constantly 
above reproach and criticism. It was a religious school, so in addition to the 
academic studies, the students fasted and prayed regularly. 


Saved from Death by a Pious Moslem 


Lamsa graduated at 19 with high honors. The award he received was given 
only to the top man in the class, provided his grade average did not fall 
below 99. No man in the preceding graduating classes had been able to 
maintain this high average and no degree had been given. Lamsa was 
allowed to stay at the school and become a teacher. The others received 
certificates to teach in churches and lesser schools throughout the country. 


Shortly after Lamsa’s graduation, news came that a college was being 
opened in Van, Turkey, and that teachers were needed. The young professor 
took advantage of this opportunity to teach and also to take additional 
courses by obtaining a leave of absence from the Anglican school. Among 
other things, he was instructor in the Turkish language. 


The college in Van, Turkey, was of short duration due to a revolution. 
Thousands of Armenians were massacred, and the school was ordered 
closed. Lamsa joined a few others who were making an attempt to work their 
way back to Iran. No one traveled in the mountains in the winter time unless 
it was an extreme emergency. The snow was chest high and the winds were 
freezing. Occasionally soldiers would pass the Armenian prisoners 
staggering under impossible loads. One prisoner kept staggering under his 
load and falling. The hill was slippery and treacherous, and Lamsa took 
some of the burden and carried it for him until their ways parted. Later 
Lamsa’s foot started to pain him. After two days in the freezing mountains, it 


swelled to nearly twice its size; and he was helped into the nearest town. The 
mayor of the town took him into his home. 


The mayor and his wife thought Lamsa was asleep, but he overheard them 
talking. The man was telling his wife that the boy was a guest in their house 
and they were responsible for his safety and well-being. The townspeople 
had started gathering at the door of the house, shouting for the mayor to turn 
“the Christian” over to them. The mayor and his wife came to Lamsa’s bed 
and explained to him that years ago, before Lamsa was born, two wedding 
parties met on the road to Lamsa’s country. The Christian people were 
shouting and firing their guns into the air and one of the bullets accidentally 
killed the Mohammedan bride in the other party. Now they were shouting for 
Lamsa’s blood. They wanted to kill him for revenge. 


To save his life, the mayor put Lamsa on his back and carried him out the 
back way into the night. For two days and nights this man carried Lamsa. 
Finally they arrived at a Catholic mission outpost which was 30 miles from 
where they started. 


The priest was a friend of Lamsa’s family. His father and mother had 
entertained the priest many times in their winter quarters. The priest offered 
the man some tea, provided Lamsa with a room and sent for a doctor, who 
lanced Lamsa’s foot to give him some relief. It was here in this tiny outpost 
that Lamsa convalesced as a guest for several weeks. 


His companions had gone on ahead and reported to the school officials that 
their classmate had been delayed by an infected foot and leg. Near the end of 
Lamsa’s convalescence, Dr. W.A. Wigram, president of the school, passed 
by and spent the day. As he left, he gave Lamsa some money so he could 
join a caravan later that would take him back to the school in Iran. 


One man would never dare walk the roads by himself. He would always 
have at least one companion. It was best to be a member of a traveling 
caravan. The caravan came and Lamsa joined it. There were two men in this 
caravan who were especially nice and helpful to the crippled youngster who 
was still limping from the partially healed foot. One of these men was named 
Eshoo, and he is now living in Turlock, California. The name Eshoo means 
Jesus. 


There was a warm reception for Lamsa when he returned to school. It was 
good to see his old friends again and resume his professorship. Each 


summer, members of the staff and the students would go to their homes, but 
to Lamsa the school had become home, and he prayed to God that he could 
stay even in the summertime. 


The school had its own printing plant and printed books in the summer 
months. He had been deeply interested in the presses for many years but 
never had the opportunity to work with them. The old professor and editor in 
charge of the plant was well up in years and badly paralyzed. The old man 
definitely needed help, so Lamsa was made editor of all script. He learned to 
operate the presses, select the type and make up the pages. He was in charge 
of editorial work and the Aramaic department. It was the happiest time in his 
life. The pressure was off and he was learning a trade in addition to his 
profession as a teacher. And for all this, his starting pay was $3.00 a month. 


Later in the summer, Lamsa made plans to revisit his friend, the Catholic 
priest. Catholics in Turkey belong to the Eastern Church. It is not the same 
as the church which is found in the West. In the East, they are known as the 
original Christians, the descendents of the first followers of Christ. The 
small caravan with whom Lamsa was to make the trip left before he could 
get away. They had been gone only two hours and, being a fast walker, 
Lamsa set out to overtake them. 


After about an hour on the road, he met two Kurds (natives of Kurdistan). 
Seeing that he was a Christian, one of the Kurds drew his sword and thrust it 
against the side of the terrified Lamsa’s neck. It was quite a sport for these 
people to catch a Christian and kill him. The Kurd was about to plunge the 
sword through Lamsa’s neck when the other, to Lamsa’s surprise, said, “No, 
let’s not kill him. He is just a boy and has done nothing to us.” The man with 
the sword insisted that they should finish the job, but his companion drew 
his own sword and knocked the threatening blade away from Lamsa’s neck. 
They turned and went on their way, and Lamsa raced to overtake the 
caravan. Mercy such as this among the Kurds was unprecedented, and 
Lamsa lists it as one of the many times that God has stepped in to save his 
life. 


At every school Lamsa was the top student and became known to patriarchs, 
bishops and governors for his photographic mind. If he ever saw or read 
anything, he never forgot it. 


There was little closeness between Lamsa and his father. Jando had resigned 
his son to the schools after Sara had made her vow. He never visited his son 
at the school. He couldn’t write and, of course, Lamsa wouldn’t write to him, 
for there was no one in the tribe to read the letter to Jando. Lamsa heard that 
his father went to Russia and stayed for five year, but he never found out the 
reason. 


Following the Vision to Safety 


In 1913 the ruler of the area in which Lamsa’s school was located sent him 
to Istanbul, Turkey, to take some special courses at the Imperial University. 
The brother of the ruler went with him. Many of the courses pertained to 
government. All of the students graduated as first officers, district governors 
and councilors. 


Lamsa attended the school for about a year, but war clouds were hanging 
heavy over all Europe. When the war broke out, Russia invaded Turkey, and 
Lamsa’s people at home sided with Russia. The ruler’s brother assured 
Lamsa that he had learned from authentic sources that Turkey would go with 
the allies. There was trouble in Istanbul and the Turkish government became 
suspicious of the students in the school. Lamsa’s friend and many others 
were killed. Turkey, of course, joined Germany; and there were Armenian 
massacres everywhere. The borders were closed and the few students who 
escaped from the school found themselves hunted with nowhere to go. There 
was no food or money. 


There was a young English nurse whom Lamsa had met at an English church 
in Istanbul. He was staying in a tiny room in the Bible House, and the nurse 
would bring him a package of bread every day. This kept Lamsa from 
starving to death while hiding from the Turks. 


When the revolution broke out, a vision came to Lamsa. He saw a woman 
standing on a very big stone in the center of the city. She was completely 
nude, and one arm was cut off just below the shoulder. There were five or 
six fingers protruding from the severed arm. Her other arm was normal. A 
man was standing beside her who said that this was Turkey and she would 
enter the war with Germany. The arm that was cut off was the Eastern part of 
the empire and it was to be destroyed. From it would develop several smaller 
states. The other arm would not be touched. The man told Lamsa to get out 
of the city as soon as possible. Lamsa spoke to him and told him that he had 
no money and that there was no way to get out. The man in the vision spoke 
again and told him that he would meet a countryman who would give him 
some money. 


Later in the week, Lamsa went into the street and there he met an old friend, 
Agasey Malik, with whom he had visited many times in Iran. He was a 


banker and had just arrived from London. He was very happy to see his 
young fugitive friend. That evening they went to dinner where Lamsa had 
the only good meal he had eaten in weeks. Lamsa told his friend about the 
vision, and Malik understood. The banker took from his pocket 20 English 
pounds and handed them to Lamsa. At that time, this was equivalent to 
nearly $100 in American money. 


Lamsa went back to his little room, and two days later he met a man who 
looked like the man in the vision. The man asked Lamsa if he would like to 
gO away as a passenger on a French ship. Lamsa said yes indeed, but he had 
no passport; and because he was of military age, he would be apprehended 
on sight. The man assured Lamsa that he would be provided with the 
necessary papers. He handed them to Lamsa, and they state that the bearer 
was a British subject who had been born in Egypt. The man then 
accompanied Lamsa to the police and acquired a passport. He presented the 
passport to the guards at the line, but they couldn’t read it. He explained to 
them what was on it and they let him pass. A few minutes later he was on a 
train speeding to freedom. For many hours he was in prayer, then the tension 
left him. All was well. 


The train took him through Bulgaria to a seaport where he boarded a little 
French ship bound for Italy. He tried to buy passage to the United States, but 
his remaining money was not enough. He found, however, that there was 
enough to get him as far as Buenos Aires, where he knew a few of his 
countrymen had located and perhaps he could find them. 


When he stepped from the shop in South America, he had $3.00 left. An 
Englishman stopped Lamsa and asked about an Armenian. H thought 
perhaps Lamsa was the man he was looking for. Lamsa told him that he was 
a Christian and of Assyrian descent. He gave Lamsa his card and told him to 
meet him at the Y.M.C.A. 


Lamsa knew only three Spanish words; the word for work, water and bread. 
Lamsa asked a man to direct him to the Y.M.C.A. The man put Lamsa on a 
train and told him that he did not have to pay, that the government gave 
every new man in the country free passage to any place he wanted to go. The 
train carried him for three days. At first, Lamsa thought there had been a 
mistake or perhaps the man had misunderstood his question. But he later 
learned that this was a common trick to shanghai workers. The journey took 
him through the Andes Mountains where a railroad was being built, and he 


was put to work. Unaccustomed to labor such as this, his hands began to 
bleed so badly that he could not hold anything in them. The nights were so 
cold that the men buried themselves in the sand to keep from freezing. 


One day, while walking across the area, he found a piece of paper written in 
English. He started asking around and found an English engineer. The 
engineer was startled when he heard Lamsa speak English. Lamsa told him 
about his condition and how he happened to be there. The man assured him 
that he was a long way from the Y.M.C.A. 


Lamsa showed the Englishman a letter he had from the chaplain of the 
British Embassy in Istanbul and another letter from Mr. Pasha, a former 
secretary to the Turkish sultan, giving Lamsa’s status as an educator. The 
engineer immediately arranged transportation for Lamsa back to Buenos 
Aires. To assure him safe transit to Buenos Aires, he was met at every 
station by engineers of the company. 


When he arrived in the city, another man from the company met him and put 
him on a streetcar. He had never been on a streetcar before and knew nothing 
of the procedure of getting off. He watched frantically for the place he 
wanted to stop. The buildings whizzed by and suddenly Lamsa saw the 
Y.M.C.A. building. He leaped off in the middle of the block and fell 
sprawling on the pavement. His baggage slammed into the street and broke 
into many pieces. Lamsa gathered the things up to the best of his ability and 
limped into the Y.M.C.A. There they gave him a job running the printing 
presses. He was thankful for the training he had received in Iran at the 
school. The wages were very low, but by careful budgeting, he was able to 
exist. 


Lamsa Becomes a Translator 


Lamsa went from one job to another until finally he met a Christian Science 
lady, Mrs. Mitchell, who was interested in the many wonders of the East and 
the Eastern concept of faith. She and her husband took an immediate liking 
to Lamsa, and he visited often in their home. They had a friend who worked 
at the Swift & Company plant. Through this connection Lamsa was given a 
job as timekeeper, which carried a larger salary. Later he worked for the 
Argentine Railway and the State Railway until one day he called upon a 
certain Anglican bishop of Buenos Aires who was a cousin to the secretary 
to King George. This man was a classmate of the president of the college 
where Lamsa had graduated. Lamsa identified the president’s picture in the 
bishop’s office, and the man believed in him. Through the bishop, Lamsa 
was able to get a job as steward with the British Merchant Marine. 


Toward the end of the year 1917, Lamsa landed in New York aboard the S.S. 
Vauban. Lamsa had long dreamed of coming to the United States. He had 
heard that America was a land of plenty for everyone and that all the streets 
were paved with gold. He had heard stories that if you needed money, you 
could pick it up in the streets; and that if you left your purse on the ground, 
you could still find it there days later because nobody would take it. His joy 
on arriving in New York was difficult to contain. The only part of the 
fabulous stories that he found to be true was finding money on the streets. 
During the years to follow, when he needed it most, he found a total of $485. 


The line at the New York customs was long and to Lamsa it seemed hours 
before his turn came. He watched intently as the man in front of him was 
interviewed and his papers checked. The man had several names, and the 
customs man told him that all he needed to get in was two names. The 
newcomer asked what would happen if he had only one name. The customs 
man told him that he could not be admitted. Lamsa’s hopes were shattered. 
He only had one name. Lamsa was the only name he had ever been called. 


One of the names of the man in front of him in the customs line was George, 
so Lamsa hastily borrowed it. For a frantic moment he didn’t know whether 
to put it in front or behind his true name. For fear of forgetting it, in his 
fright, he said it first. Thus he became George Lamsa. The “M” in his name 
is for his Mamisho tribe back in Turkey. 


His first job was with the Powers Printing Company in New York. Later he 
worked as interpreter for the United States Copper Company. 


A desire for more education welled up within him, and he wanted to go back 
to school. The company did not want him to leave, so they raised his salary. 
He was well liked and they told him that if he would stay, he could build up 
to a good job as an efficiency expert. Lamsa fought the desire for school, 
knowing indeed that he did have a good position. The call for more 
knowledge won, however, and he called upon the Episcopal bishop of New 
York one day in 1918 before the war ended. The bishop awarded Lamsa a 
scholarship in the Virginia Theological Seminary. He studied there for three 
years, during which time he translated many letters for the War Department 
as well as for private agencies. The money he was paid for these services 
helped to maintain him in school. 


After graduation, Lamsa went to Washington, D.C. but there was no work. 
Fortunately, it was summertime and he could live outside and sleep in the 
park. He bought bread with the money he could find on the streets. Often he 
would buy peanuts and share them with the pigeons. He finally worked his 
way to New York again and found a little hotel room for a dollar a day, but 
he didn’t have the money to pay for it. An operation on his nose was 
performed and he had no money to pay the doctor. He received a letter from 
the doctor’s office and carried it for three weeks before he got the courage to 
open it. When he finally opened the letter, inside was $150 from Mrs. Burke, 
the mother-in-law of the doctor-but no bill. 


He met many difficulties and discouragements but they were resolved in 
miraculous ways. There were times when he had as much as 50 cents a day, 
and then there were days when he went without food. There were nights 
when an overhanging bush was his cover in the park, but he never looked 
back. Money came from mysterious sources. 


The Archbishop of Canterbury called upon the Episcopal Church Mission 
House to raise funds in the United States to rebuild the schools and colleges 
in Turkey and Iran which had been burned and ruined during the war. Lamsa 
was asked if he would help. He took the project on alone and spent the 
following five years lecturing and asking for donations. He raised nearly 
$75000. This work continued until the depression hit in 1929 and it was 
impossible to get money. 


In 1929 he entered the University of Pennsylvania graduate school. The 
president and faculty were fascinated by Lamsa’s claim that Greek was not 
the language of the original Scriptures. He told them that the Apostles spoke 
Aramaic, that they wrote in Aramaic and that the Eastern Peshitta Bible was 
written in Aramaic. He asked them why it would have been written in Greek 
when the people could not read or speak Greek. He told them that even their 
own history textbooks recorded that the Greeks occupied the Holy Land for 
only seven years, and there were not a half dozen natives of Palestine who 
learned enough Greek in that time to carry on a conversation. He pointed out 
that his own people in the Eastern world did not know the Western world 
existed until 1909 and that the Western scholars did not penetrate into this 
area until about the same time. The Greek translations were found first and 
thus became the originals in the eyes of the Western Christians. The 
professors told him that it would be a difficult job to convince others and 
they doubted that he would find many listeners among Bible scholars. They 
assured him that the school could not help. He explained that the Greek 
language could not convey the meaning of many Aramaic terms. The dean 
told Lamsa that the only way he could prove his statements was to publish 
something on it. 


Lamsa’s stay at the university was short, but it started him on his career as a 
Bible translator. Also, in the time he was there, Lamsa taught one of the 
professors both Turkish and Aramaic. The professor later personally visited 
Lamsa’s country. 


God Gives Him New Friends 


After leaving the university, he started lecturing; but he continued his 
research. He took no other employment but lived on what little he could 
make from his speaking engagements. It was a hand to mouth operation 
which took him repeatedly from Philadelphia to New York. 


He was contacted by an Episcopal minister in Boston and asked to come to 
his church and give a lecture on healing in the Near East. He told Lamsa that 
he could pay him only $25, which was hardly enough for the trip. Lamsa 
gave four lectures at that church. A lady came up to him and asked if he had 
anything in writing. He told her no. She told him that the things he said were 
so valuable that she would like to see them in print. Lamsa explained that he 
was new in this country, that it was difficult to make a living and he did not 
have time to write. She gave him her card and invited him to have dinner 
with her in her home the following evening. She was Mrs. William M. Wood 
of Boston. 


The next day he called at the house and found it to be a lovely home with 
many servants. The men servants were in uniforms and the women had 
white dresses with crisp bows in the back. Lamsa was stunned. He had never 
envisioned a household like this. He had never been in a house as large as 
this in his life. Mr. Wood was president of the American Woolen Company. 
After dinner, Mrs. Wood asked Lamsa how much money he would need to 
spend his time writing about the things he had been talking about. He told 
her $25 a week. She said that a man couldn’t live on $25 a week in New 
York. He told her that all he needed was little room and some food and he 
could do the work. “All right,” she said. “I want you to stop chasing around 
the country until you have a few of these wonderful things in print.” She 
gave him $35 a week. 


Lamsa started to work on the book, The Oldest Christian People, and 
dedicated it to her. Then he wrote My Neighbor Jesus. Mrs. Wood continued 
to send Lamsa money for 14 years while he was working on his books. 
Without her, there would have been no Gospel Light, no Lamsa Bible 
Commentary, no Bible translation from the Aramaic language, or anything 
else that George Lamsa has produced. She was the first one to come forward 
and provide him with the money it took to sustain him while he worked on 
his books and translations. 


There was an urgency in him that compelled him to work from early 
morning until late at night, sometimes 18 or 19 hours a day, eating bread, 
cheese, and grapes in his room as he used to do in his own country. He 
would eat and translate at the same time. It seemed to Lamsa that a day 
would be gone in only a few hours and a week would pass like a day. His 
mind was constantly on his translation and books. He thought of nothing but 
the wonderful hidden truths he was extracting from the original Peshitta and 
would someday present to the world. They would give clearer meaning and 
purpose to thousands of hard-to-understand passages in the Bible. He was so 
filled with a divine guidance, confidence and joy that there wasn’t time for 
sickness or rest. It was clear that his entire life until this time had been 
channeled to fulfill this single purpose. He was driven by the knowledge that 
the Aramaic text had been hidden from the world for nearly 2,000 years. 


Lamsa started translating the Four Gospels in the home of Mr. William 
Parsons of Flushing, New York. Parsons had written Lamsa that he and his 
wife were going to Europe and Lamsa could use their house and servants 
while they were away. Across the street in another big house lived a Mr. 
Samuel Thompson who was fascinated with Lamsa and the work he was 
doing. He invited Lamsa to his house to see ten different translations of the 
Bible which he had on display. Lamsa and Thompson became very good 
friends and Thompson was convinced that Greek was not the original 
language of the Bible. He gave Lamsa a check for $100 to help him with his 
work. They talked many times. Lamsa showed him how the Greeks erred in 
translating from the original Peshitta, which had been written in a Semitic 
language and then translated into Greek and Latin. Then our English Bibles 
had to be translated from the Greek. 


The following year Mr. Thompson organized the Aramaic Bible Society and 
put $1000 in the bank for its development. He studied with Lamsa for hours 
and hours until the Four Gospels were complete. Lamsa took the 
manuscripts to the Macmillan Publishers. They were interested but startled 
as to why this had never been done before. Through an uncle of the 
Thompson’s, Lamsa met the head of the John D. Rockefeller Foundation. 
Lamsa was received most courteously and he told them the story of the 
Peshitta. They said that it was most fascinating if it was true; but, if so, why 
hadn’t the work been done by the Chicago University, which was backed by 
the Foundation? Lamsa said: “I don’t know. Why didn’t Moses discover 


electricity? Things come in time.” The Greeks were the only ones who were 
aware that the Eastern Peshitta existed until after 1900, and the Western 
world had already made their translations from the Greek centuries before 
that. The West did not come to the East where the originals were made. The 
Word migrated westward as civilization migrated westward. And as it 
progressed westward, one race translated from the languages of the others. 


The Foundation authorities said that if the University of Chicago would back 
up his claims that Greek was not the original language of the Bible, the 
Foundation would help. However, the university would not concede to his 
claims. Lamsa tried to tell them that the Greeks only occupied the country 
for seven years, which was not long enough for the Aramaic people to learn 
the language. The scribes who transferred the scrolls of the Apostles to the 
Peshitta would hardly have written in a language their own people would not 
speak or understand. They spoke Aramaic and they wrote in Aramaic. Greek 
influence in Bible lands actually did not start until after the conversion of 
Constantine in the fourth century A.D. 


The university officials shook their heads and Lamsa was alone. Publishers 
would not touch the manuscript of the translation of the Four Gospels from 
the Peshitta. “It would be a waste of money to publish it” they told him. 
Finally, the ministry of Mr. A.J. Holman, a Bible publisher in Philadelphia, 
wrote Lamsa and asked him to speak before the congregation of his church. 
Lamsa accepted the invitation. After his address, Mr. Holman came up to 
Lamsa and said that he would publish Lamsa’s Four Gospels as translated 
from the Peshitta. The publisher said that for six generations his family had 
been publishing Bibles and they would welcome anything that would shed 
light on the obscurities in the Gospels, and they were especially interested in 
the viewpoints of a man from the East. Lamsa told him that he had two 
books in manuscript form ready to go to press. Holman thought it would be 
difficult to get the Four Gospels accepted because the people had long ago 
accepted the translations from Greek manuscripts as being the only 
authoritative Bible. Lamsa told the publisher that he should have no fear 
about the success of the publication, for a vision had been given him and the 
results would be beyond their hopes. Holman said that in this country people 
had more faith in facts than visions, but nevertheless he hoped Lamsa was 
correct. 


Progress of the Translation 


Anxious weeks went by while the book was in the process of being printed. 
Then one day Holman presented Lamsa with a finished volume. He said that 
they had two orders from a Methodist book store. Lamsa actually kissed the 
book and cried. This was his dream, to see this material in print. Now he 
could show people the things he had been talking about. Back in New York 
he was swarmed by reporters. Later in the week, when the Gospels were 
released, Hearst Press, The Literary Digest, The New York Times, The 
Christian Science Monitor, Associated Press, United Press and many radio 
commentators were ready to give the story to the world. It was on the front 
pages of many newspapers. Mail came to Holman in sacks, something he 
had never seen before. Lamsa told him that this was the vision he had seen 
and had told him about earlier. Holman was amazed and said he never would 
have believed it. He insisted that Lamsa get started on the remainder of the 
New Testament. Reviews kept coming in. It seemed that everybody was for 
it. Copies were sent all over the world and more demands for a translation of 
the New Testament poured in. 


It was clear to Lamsa now that opposition had come from the champions of 
the Greek language and not from the people who searched for the truth. 


Contributions for the work kept coming in which provided Lamsa with the 
money necessary for his livelihood and translation expenses. He was 
entertained by many famous and wealthy people—Mr. and Mrs. Kellogg, 
J.P. Morgan, Mrs. Du Pont and many others. He was amazed at how well 
they knew the Bible. He found that many of them were extremely spiritual 
people. 


On one occasion Lamsa was asked to speak in the Locust Valley Church in 
Long Island, New York. The congregation was mostly Wall Street people. 
The minister asked Lamsa what his topic was going to be. Lamsa told him 
that he was going to speak on the passage from the Bible; “It is easier for a 
camel to go through the eye of a needle than for a rich man to go to heaven.” 
The minister became alarmed and said, “Oh, No! You must not speak on 
that. Some of the wealthiest people in the world are in this church.“ Lamsa 
told the minister that the true passage should read “rope” not “camel.” 


He explained that this is one of the many errors in the Western translations. 
He pointed out that some of the strands of the rope could pass through the 
eye of a needle but some would have to be sacrificed. “It means,” he said, 
“that a rich man certainly can go to Heaven, but he will have to give up 
something.” The Aramaic characters for camel and rope are identical and 
only a native who was born to the language can tell the difference. 
Therefore, it added to the confusion of the Greeks in their translations from 
Aramaic. 


After Lamsa’s lecture in this wealthy church, Mr. J.P. Morgan took the 
collection personally and told Lamsa that he wanted to see him later. Lamsa 
also met Mrs. Pratt, wife of the president of Standard Oil in New Your, Mrs. 
Davidson and Mrs. John W. Davies, all of whom asked for literature. He said 
that he had no literature to give out, but he was planning to translate the 
entire Aramaic Bible into English. Mr. Morgan invited Lamsa to make full 
and free use of his library in pursuit of his translation work. 


After the New Testament was published, his friend and benefactress, Mrs. 
Wood, bought many copies and gave them away. She told him that she had 
helped many men in her lifetime, but he was the first she had helped and 
seen the results of his work reviewed on the front pages of newspapers all 
over the country. 


New Visions to New Victories 


Visions, dreams and a sixth sense for danger have been with Lamsa since 
childhood. One night in 1936 he had a vision that on the following day he 
would have an automobile accident with the minister with whom he was 
staying. In the vision the car was burning, but neither he nor his friend was 
hurt. Lamsa related this vision to his friend, who laughed at the idea. The 
accident occurred just as Lamsa had seen it. The car hit a mound of loose 
gravel at the side of the road, turned over and burned, but without injury to 
either of them. 


Again in 1937, just three miles outside of Philadelphia, Lamsa was riding in 
a car with two others when he suddenly had a feeling of danger. He asked to 
be let out of the car and told his friends that he felt there was danger ahead. 
They tried to reassure him. Lamsa insisted, however, and they finally agreed 
to let him out at the train station and push on toward Chicago where he was 
to meet them. 


Later, while going through the mountains, the car in which his two friends 
were riding plunged over the side of a mountain. Witnesses stated that the 
car flipped many times before it came to rest at the bottom of a ravine, far 
below the road. Neither of the men was injured. 


In 1940, when Lamsa made his last call to see his benefactress, Mrs. Ellen 
Wood, he was told that she did not have long to live. Lamsa stayed at her 
large summer house for three days. Then for the last time her chauffeur 
drove him to the railway station, and he waited quietly for the train which 
would take him back to Boston. As he reached for a notebook in his pocket, 
a card fell to the ground. He picked it up and discovered that it was the card 
of Mrs. Margaret Outerbridge in Maine. He had carried this card for two 
years and had forgotten that he still had it. She had invited him to her home, 
but his heavy work schedule and speaking engagements kept him from 
accepting the invitation. Nothing was particularly pressing at the moment, so 
he prayed to God for guidance. He thought, if the first train to come by is 
going north, I will get on it and visit Mrs. Outerbridge; but if the first train is 
going south, I will get on it and back to Boston. The first train was going 
north. In a few hours he called Mrs. Outerbridge from the station in York 
Harbor, Maine. Her chauffeur soon arrived and took him to her summer 
home. 


Later in the fall, Lamsa dined with Mrs. Outerbridge at their winter home in 
Chestnut Hill, Pennsylvania. She was quite taken up with the idea of his 
translating the Old Testament from the Peshitta as he had done the New 
Testament. She insisted that he move his things to her house, where she had 
plenty of room and he could do his work. He declined, not wanting to 
impose upon her generosity. However, a week later, to his surprise, her 
chauffeur appeared at the house where Lamsa was staying and told him that 
Mrs. Outerbridge had instructed him to bring all of Lamsa’s things and move 
him into her house. He soon found himself situated in Mrs. Outerbridge’s 
house in Chestnut Hill, where he began the translation of the Old Testament 
from Aramaic and later wrote the New Testament Commentary. 


Letters have continued to come in all these years. The only person to 
actually turn against Lamsa and go out of his way to discredit both him and 
his teachings was a prominent member of the University of Chicago. This 
man even went so far as to ask his friends to write letters denouncing Lamsa 
and his works. He wrote Lamsa’s publisher saying that this new 
announcement and the books were against all Western scholars. The 
publisher wrote back saying that if this person, who was objecting to and 
denouncing the Peshitta text, would like to come to his office and read from 
the original as Lamsa had done, he would think about his accusations. This 
offer was ignored because the man could not read Aramaic, which was the 
language of Christ and his Apostles, and which is still without significant 
change from those early times. 


On the other hand, a wealthy family once offered Lamsa $50,000 to set up 
offices and do his work on a large scale, because their children came to them 
one day after reading Lamsa’s Four Gospels and said that the Bible made 
sense to them for the first time. These good people, their pastor and many 
others wanted to be co translators and co authors with him, but he had to 
refuse. God had revealed to Lamsa his purpose and how it was to be done. It 
was a one man job. In the Bible, testimony is given that God spoke to man; 
however, it is not recorded where he spoke to a committee. Each time Lamsa 
started to translate, he got down on his knees and prayed to God that he 
would not yield even one comma in the face of many attractive offers of 
financial help for considerations. Yes, only one man could translate the Bible 
from Aramaic. God knew it, and Lamsa knew it, and so it was. 


After he had finished translating the Bible, Lamsa spent the next several 
years checking and rechecking the manuscript. In 1957 the Lamsa Bible was 
off the presses and officially published. Lamsa’s authority on the language 
and customs of the East became unquestioned by historians. He was hired by 
Roland V. Lee Productions to be the technical director on the motion picture 
color spectacular, The Big Fisherman, which starred Howard Keelin the role 
of Christ’s disciple Peter. 


Lamsa’s lecturing schedule increased, and soon he was spending about as 
much time in the air, going from one city to another, as he was on the 
ground. Blessed with a photographic memory he is at home in any portion of 
the Bible. Having been born into an Aramaic speaking Christian settlement 
whose language and customs had remained static for two thousand years, 
Lamsa has been able to bring to the Western World a new and deeper 
understanding of God’s word as it was delivered to the early Christians. The 
profoundness of his teachings are a delight and a revelation to his listeners, 
whether a small neighborhood group in a friend’s home, a civic club or a 
large audience in a church auditorium. 


While visiting a friend, Mr. Charles Locklin, in Detroit, Lamsa had a dream 
that Oral Roberts was looking for him. He told his friend what he had seen 
and that he felt an urgency to return to Philadelphia. Mr. Locklin pointed out 
that Lamsa was booked for several lectures there, and that it would be a 
week before he could get back to Philadelphia. On the fourth night, Mrs. 
Locklin received word that her sister in Philadelphia had died suddenly of a 
heart attack. Lamsa cancelled the remaining meetings and all three of them 
went to Philadelphia. On the way, Lamsa told his friend that the first letter he 
would receive in Philadelphia would be from Oral Roberts. Actually, the 
first letter was from Mr. Montgomery, of the Oral Roberts staff, saying that 
Oral Roberts would like very much to see him. A meeting was quickly 
arranged. Mr. Roberts was so impressed with the Aramaic translation that he 
arranged with Lamsa’s publisher to print a special “Abundant Life Edition” 
which he distributed by tens of thousands to his followers. 


George Lamsa believed in the ecumenical Christian Church. He favored no 
single denomination. For years he worked to create greater cooperation and 
understanding between Christians, Jews and Moslems, all of whom believe 
in the same universal and omnipotent God and desire to do His will 
according to their individual conceptions. And he understood that more 


emphasis on the unity and generous acceptance of the differences between 
were necessary to combat political divisiveness and prepare for the day 
when God will reveal his true identity and reign in the hearts of all mankind. 
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Dr. Lamsa in front of display of his translation (c. 1958) 


Dr. Lamsa was the representative of 
the Church of the East at Vatican II January, 1959) 
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Dr. Lamsa poses proudly with the 
fruit of his lifelong labor. 


Dr. Errico and Dr. Lamsa meet in person 
for the first time - Thanksgiving, 1966 


Dr. Lamsa and Dr. Errico in Beirut, Lebanon 
Trip to the Holy Land, 1966 


THE MISSION OF THE 
ARAMAIC BIBLE INSTITUTE 


The Aramaic Bible Institute is dedicated to the study of The Bible based on 
understanding it in the context of its original setting—the Ancient Semitic 
Near East. Based on The Holy Bible from Ancient Aramaic Texts, as 
translated directly from Aramaic into English by Dr. George M. Lamsa, and 
the collaborative work of Dr. Lamsa and the Rev. Dr. Rocco A. Errico, the 
publications, webinars, and other presentations of the Aramaic Bible 
Institute focus on the Aramaic language, the ancient Semitic culture, and the 
customs and history of the times. 


The works of Drs. Lamsa and Errico include many books, lectures, and 
sermons, as well as a series of commentaries providing understanding of 
scriptural passages and idioms from the Ancient Near Eastern Perspective. It 
is the Aramaic Bible Institute’s mission to expand upon these teachings and 
become a resource center to help people of all faiths to understand the 
concept of God as love, and the mission of mankind as children of God as 
working and loving together to bring peace and harmony for all. 


